The Ee the Embleme. 


His little Eanbleme here doth repreſent, 
The ble condition, of a man content. 
The Place he lyes on, is a mighty Rocke : 
To ſhew that he contemnes and makers a mocke 
Of Force, ot Vuderminert. We expreſſe, 
What others thinke him, by his Nakedne[[e. 
His Mantle with Hearis-eaſe t, doth ſhow, 
What He,doth of his owne well- know. 
I he Pillar, on whoſe Baſe, his head doth refi; 
Hath Fortitude and Conflamcieexpieſt, * 
The Corau-Copie that ſo neere him lyes; 
Declares, that He-enou gh hath to ſuffice : 
And that he can be pleas d, with what the Ficlds, © 
Or what the fruirfull Tree, by Nature yeelds. 
I har pleaſant Proſpeflive, in which you ſec, 
Groves, Rivers, Lamia, and Palaces there bez 
L. yes farre below Him; and is chat, in which 
The trueſt happy Mas is ſeldome rich. 8 
The words, NEC H ABEO, he doch there beſ * / 
And vhat he meanes, doth with his finger ſhow, oF 
Above him hover and his Ee, 
He fixing, on the bw Heavens on high; 
(From whence a Rap into his breſi deſcends) ? 
His othet word, NEC C AR EO, thither ſenda:? 
To intimate, thas He can nothi _ 
Whom Angels guard, and God himlelfe deth feed: 
By force, or flye Temptations, to prevaile 
Both Temporall, and Ghoſtly Foes afſaile, 
His naked perſon: but without a wound, - 
Thetr Darts are broake; or, backe on them rebound. 
So wih NSS VA, Thoſe he entertaines: 
And to expreſſe, how highly He diſdaines 
The beſt Contents, the World affoord him may; 
A Globe Terreſtrial] be doth ſpumme away. 
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0 recreate my ſelfe, after 
ſome more ſerious Studies, 
I tooke occaſion to exerciſe 
my Invention in the illu- 
ſtration of my Motto which 
being thus finiſhed, my 
friends made me beleeve it was worth the 
preſerving; and grew fo importunate for 
5 Coppies thereof, that I could not deny them. 
But doubting, leſt by often — Hen it 
might be much lamed through the Scribe 
inſuſfciency (as many things of this nature 
re) I thought fitting, rather to exempli fie 
* the ſame, byWe Preſſe, then by the Penne. 
And to that end, delivered it over to ſome 
Stationeri, to have onely ſo many Copies, as I 
intended to beſtow, | 
Vet conſidering that other men(to whom 
II meant them not) might peradventure, 
| | 2 come 
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have ſome repreſentation of my inſide alſo. 


And that, if they liked the forme of it, they 
| A | might | 


come to the view of thoſe Lines. I thought 


it not amiſſe, by way of Prevention, to re- 


move ſuch Cavils as may bee made againſt 
mee, by thoſe unto whom I am unknowne. 
Not, that I care to give every idle Reader an 
account of my Intentions : But to ſhew the 
gn, that the Careleſneſſe expreſſed in 
this Motte, proceeds from an undiſtempe- 
red Care, to make all my Actions, (as neere 
as I can) ſuch, as may be decent, warranta- 
ble, and becomming an honeſt Man: And 
that thoſe, who ſhall fooliſhly ſeeke (from 
thence) to picke advantages againſt mee: 
may know, Iam too well adviſed to write 
any thing, which they ſhall be juſtly able to 
interpret, either to my hinderance or 
diſparagemenr. 

Let mee want eſteeme among all good 
men, if I purpoſed (or have any ſecret de- 
fre in me) that any part of this, ſhould bee 
applied to any partitular man; but ſo as eve- 
ry one oughr to apply things unto his owne 
Conſcience; and he that beleeves me not, I 


feare is guilty, My intent was, to draw the 


true Picture of mine owne heart; that my 
friends, who knew mee outwardly, might 
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might (wherein they were defective) a- 


ſhion their 'owne mindes thereunto. But, 
my principall Intention, way by recording 
thoſe thoughts to confirme mine owne Re- 
folution; and to prevent ſuch alterations, as 
Time and infirmities, may wor ke upon nie. 


And if there be no more reaſon interred a- 


gainſt me, to remove my opinion, theft 1 
am yet apprehenſive of: I am contideatly 
periwaded, that neither Feare,, nor Force 
ſhall compell me to deny any thing which 
I have affir med in this Poem. For, I had ra- 
ther be degraded from the greateſt Tut. ot 
Honour that could be given me, then con- 
ſtrained to deny this Motte. 

Proud Arrogance (I know) and enough 
too; will bee laid to my charge. But tho'e 
who both know mee, and the neceſſitie or 
this reſolution, will excuſe mee of it. The 
reſt (if they mii cenſurè me) are part of 
thoſe things, I care not fur. 

The Language is but indifferent; for, I 
affected Mattes more then Words. The A 
ttoa is none at all: for, I was loath to make 
a buſineſſe of a recreation. And wee know 
he that rides abroad for his pleaſure, is not 
ed ſo ſtrictly to keepe Hig h-waier, as hee 
at takes a Iour ney. , 

A3 | It 


If the intermixing of ſleight and weigh- 
io things together, be offenſive to any: Let 
them underſtand, that if they well obſerve 
it, they ſhall find a ſeriouſneſſe, even in that 
which they imagine leaſt momentary, And 
if they had as well obſerved the conditions 
of men, as I have done: they would per- 
ceivethat the greateſt number (like Chil- 
| dren which are allured to Schoole. with 
Points and Apples) muſt be drawneon 
with ſome frivolous expreſſions, or elſe 
will never liſten to the grave precepts of 
| Vertuc; which, when they once heare, doe 
man times beget a delight in them, before 
8 they be aware. | 
81 Many diſhes of meate which wee affect 
| not, may be fo Cookt, that we ſhall have a 
2-204 appetite unto them: So, many men 
who take no pleaſure to ſeek Vern in grave 
Treatiſes of Moralitie, may (perhaps) fin- 
ding her unlookt for, masked under the ha- 
bit of a light Poem, grow enamord on her 
beautie. 
I]he fooliſh Canterbury Tale in my ſcourge 
Hf Daniy, (which I am now almoſt aſha- 
med toreade over) even that, hath bin by 
ſome praiſed for a witty paſſage, And I 
have hcaud divers, ſeriouſly proteſt, _ 
| = they 
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they have much more feelingly bin infor- 
med, and moved to deteſt the Vanity of the 
humour there ſcoffed at, by that rude alc, 
then they were by the moſt grave precepts 
of Philoſophy. And that makes me often- 
times affect ſome things, in regard of their 
uſefulneſſe: which being conſidered accor- 
ding to the Method of Art, and rules of 
Scholler ſhip, would ſeeme ridiculous. 

But Iuſe more words for my Apology 
then needs: If this will not give you ſatista- 
ction, Tam ſorry I have ſaid ſo much; and, 
if you know which way, ſatis fie your ſelves. 
For, how I am reſolved (if you thinke it 
worth the taking notice of) the booke will 
tell you. Farewell. 


Gro: WIT HEA. 


© — — — A 


e 


* << 
CSN 
1 1 


W1THE R's Motto. 


Nec Habeo, nec Careo, nec Curo. 


Nor Have 1, nor Want I, ser Care I. 
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FT Ab!will:hey ſtormeꝰ why let thẽzu ho needs ca 62: 
Hs. Wo dates frown on what the Maſis dare, 
Who when they lift can for a tempeſt call, 
Which thundet I uder then their fury fall? 
And if men cauſek [ly their power contemne, 
Will more then mortall vengeance fling on them? 

W' ch chine owne d embling ſpirit, thou didſt view 
Thele free · borne line that doubiſt whit may eulue: 
For it thou ſeleſt che tem per ot my ſoule. 

And knewſt my lieait, chou wouldt nor f. are contreul. 
Doe not I know, my honeſt thoughts are cleaie 
From any private ſpleeue, ot malice here? 5 
Voe not 1 know that none will f:owne at chi, 
Butſuch as haye apparant guiltinc ſſe; 
; As Or 
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* That ſuch, as lov e in ſpeaking to be (rec; 
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"s  WITHERS MOTTO. 
Or ſuch as muſt to flame and ruine runne, 


As ſome, once ayming at my fall have done ? 

And can I feare thoſe Idle ſcar. crowes then? 

Thoſe bug · beare perils, thale meere ſhades of men ? 

At whoſe diſpleaſure they for terror ſwear, 

Whoſe he ut upon the worlds vaine love is ſer ? 
No; when this Motto firſt, I mine did make, 

To wel rooke ir, not for faſhions ſake : 

Bur that it might expreſſe me as 1 am, 

Andkeepe me mindeſull to be ſtillthe ſame. 

Which ] reſolve to be: For, could the eye 

Of other men within my breaſt eſpie 

My telolution, and the Cauſe thereof; 

They durſt not at this boldneſſe make a ſcoffe. 
Shall] be fearcfull of my ſelie to ſpeake; 

For doubt ſame other may exceptions take ? 

If this age hold; ere long we ſhall goe necre 

Ofev'ry word of our, to ſtandin feare. 

And (hve to one) it any ſhould cor feſſe 

Thoſe ſinnes in publike, which his ſoule oppreſſe: 

Some guilty fellow (moou'd thereat) would take it 

Vnto himſelſe; and fo, a Libell make it. 

Nay; We ſhall hardly be allowd to pray 

Againſt a crying · ſinneʒ leſt great men may 

Suſye ct, that by a figure we intend 

To point outt hem: and how they doe offend: 

Az 1 have hope to proſper; e're lle fall 

To ſucha — Ile adventure all: 

And make the whole world mad, to heare how I 

Will fearelefſe write and taile at Villary. 

Eut oh! beware (gray hayrd diſcretion ſayes) 

The Dogge fighes well that out of danget playes, 

For now, thele ꝑuilty Times ſo captious be, 
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WITHERS MOTTO: 


May for their freedom e, to their coſt be ſnent, 
How harmeleſſe ere they be, intheir intent : 
And ſuch as of their future peace have care, 
Vnto the Times a little ſe rvile are. 

Piſh, tell not me of Times, or danger thus : 
To doe a villany is dangerous; 
Bur in an honeſt action, my heart knowes 
No more of feares, then dead men doe of blowes. 
And to be ſle to Times, is worſe to me | 
Then to be that, which moſt men fee to be, 

I tell thee Criticke, whatſocver Thou, 
Or any man, of me ſhall cenſure now: 
They, who for ought here written doe accuſe, 
Oc with a minde malitious, raxe my Muſe, ' 
Shall nor by day awake, not ſleepe by wghr, 
Wich more contentment, in their glories heights , 
Then will doe, though they ſhou}d lay me where bw 
I muſt in darkeneſſe, bolts of Iron weare, 
For, I am not ſo ignorant, but that 
I partly know what things I may relate: 
And what an honeſt man ſhould fill conceale, 
I know as well, as what he may reveale. 

If they be poore and baſe, that feare my ſtraine: 
Theſe poore baſe tellowes are aft aid in vaine. 
I ſcorne to ſparne a dogge, orſtrikeaflye, ” 
Or with ſuch Gr otes to ſoile my Poeſic. 
If great they were, and fallen let chem know, . 
I doe abhor to touch a wounded foe. 
If on the top of honour yet they be: 
'Tis poore weake honor, if ons ht done by me 
May blot, or ſhake the ſame; yea, whatſoere 
Their Titles coſt, ot they would faine appeare, 
They are ignoble, and beneath me farre; 
If wich thele meaſures they diſtempered are, 
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: TEST R'S Morro. 


Honour; and that He 
In whom true worth and teall Vertues be, 


So well is arm d: as that he fgares,no wrong! 1. 
From any Tyrants W ines tongue. 
748 þ 


Mack leſſe be ſtat Numbers would; 

Where, Verine's praiſed, and proud Vice contrould. 
Is any man che woiſe if I exprefie 

My ants, wy Ricbes, or my [areleſueſſe ? 

Or ein my honeſt thoughts, or my content, 

Fe turn'd to any mags diſparagement 

If he be honeſt? Nay, thoſe men will gude 

Apleaſure in this Pictute of my minde, 

Who honour Vertue, and inſtead of blame, 

Will (as they hare done) love me for the ſame. 

© You are deceir d, if the Bohemian S tate 

Tou thinke I touch; or the Paint: 

Or that this ought of Bighty-ezght cont aines; 

The pewlter· plot, or any thing of Spaines : 

That their Ambaſſadaur neede queſtion we, 

Or bring meiuſtly for it on my knee, 

The ſtate of chole Occurrences I know, 

Too well; wy Raptures that way tobeſtow, 
Nor neede you doubt, but any friend you haye, 

May play the foole, and if he liſt the knave, 

For oughthere written; For it is not ſuch 

As you ſuppoſe; nor what you feare ſo much, 

l had be ene diſpos d to Satyr ze, 

Would L have tam d my Numbert in this wiſe ? 

Noꝛ I have Faris that ſye iy de in chaines, 

Bold ( Engliſh maſliffe like) adventrous Suaizes, 

= Who fearelcfſe dare on any Monſter flye, 

That weares a budy of Mortality. 
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For, if they had er elle, they would know, . 
Thef e —— below — 
The ſeate af No 5 


And 


| | That therefore you no mote miſ 


| 


And I had let them looſe, if I had it, 
To play againe the ſharpe fang d 7 
title This, - 
Iſay, it is my Motto, and it is. 
I'ie have it ſo: foi if it pleaſe not me; 

| It ſhall not be a Satyr, though iv be. 

What iv t to you (or any man) if I, 
This little Faem terme as ſooliſhly, 


As ſome men doe their children? Is it not 


| Mine one Miner va, of my braines begot ? 
For ought I know, I never did intrude, 
To name your M hel pes, and if = be ſo rude, 
To meddle with my Kitling (though in ſporr) 
Lis oddes,bur ſhee I goe neere to ſcratch you foiꝭt. 
Play with your Monkey chen, andI:tit lye: 
Or (if you be not angry) cake it pray, 
And read it over. ET 
| —So, the Critiche's gone, 
Who at theſe Numbers carpt, and We alone 
Procetde we tv the matter, 


| 
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=  WITHERS MOTTO. 


Nec Habeo, nec Careo, nec Curo. 


- GOmt having ſeene where I this Motte writ 
Beneath my Picture; att, what meantd it. 

And many in my abſence, doe aſſay, 

bat by theſe wards, they beſt coniecture may: 
Some hæoe ſuppoſed, that it doth expreſſe, 

An unidvijed, defperate Care leſneſſe. 

Some others doe imagine, that I meant 

In little, to ſet forth a great Content. | 
Seme, on each member of the Sentence dwell ; 
Ad (firſt) will, what I have not, ſeeme to tell: 
N hat things I want nor, they will next declare: 
And ten they geſſe, for what 1 doe not care. 

But that they might not ſrom my meaning erre, 
Je now become my owne Interpreter. 

some things I haue, which here 1 will noe ſhyws 

Some things | want, Which ) ou ſhall never know : 
And ſometime I (perchance) doe Carefull grow, 
But we, with that, will nothing bave to doe. 

If good occaſion de thereof to ſptaſe, 
Another time, we may the pleaſure tale. 
That, which 10 treat of, l now purpoſe (thereſore,) 
u what 1 ntitber have, nor want n care for, 
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"WITHERS MOTTO. 


Nee Habeo. 


Nd firſt, that no man elſe may cenſure me, 
For vaunting what belongeth not to me 
Heare what I bave not; for, 1'le not deny 
To make confeſſion of my poverty. 
J bave not of my ſelfe the power or grace, 
To be, or not to bez one minute · ſpace. 
I bays uot ſtrength another word to write, 
Oc tell you what I purpoſe to no : 
Or thiake out halfe athought, before my death, 
But by (he leave of him that gave me breath. 
I bave ns native goodneſſe in my ſouls 
Bur 1 was over all corrupt and foule, 
And till another cleans'd me, 7 had novght 
That was not ſtain'd wichin me; not a thought. 
F bave no proper merit, neither will, 
Or toreſolve, or at but hat is ill, 
Ih ve no meanes of ſafety, or content, 
In ought which mine owne wiledome can invent, 


Nur have I reaſon to be deſperate tho: 


Becauſe for this a remedy 1 know. 

J have no portion in the world like this, 
That I may breath that ayre, which common is: 
Nor have | ſcene within this ſpacious Round, 
What | have worth my Joy or ſorrow found: 
Except it hath for theſe that follow bin, 
The Love of my Redeemer, and my (inn. 

1 none of choſe great Priviledges have, 
Which make the Mixions of the Time, lo brayes 
I have no ſumptuous Palaces or Bowers 
Mar overtop my neighbours with their Towrs, 


| WITHERS MOTTO; 
'Thavt no large Demeanes or Princely Rents, 

Like thoſe Heroes, nor theit diſcontents. 

Thave no glories from mine Anceſters; 

For want of reall worth to bragge of theirs. 

Nor have I baſc ne ſſe in my pedigree; 

For it is noble, though vbſcure it be. 

I baue no gold theſe honours to obtaine, 
Which men might herctofore, by Vertue gaine, 
Nor have 1 wir, if wealth were given me; 

To thinke bought Place or Titie honoui d me. 
I (yer) have xo beliefe that they are wiſe, 
Who torbaſe ends, can baſely tempotiſe: 
Or that ĩt will at length be ill for me, 

That 1 liv'd poore, to keepe my Spirit free. 

I bave no Cauſes in our Pleading Courts, 
Nor ſtart | at our Chancery Reports. 

Ne fearefull Bil hath yet affrizhred mc; 

No Mol ion, Order, Iude:ment, or Decree. 

Nor bave 1 forced beene toredious lourneys, 
Betwixt my Counſellors and my Attourxcys. 
Ihave no necde ofthoſelong-gowned warriers, 
Who play at Veſtminſter, unarm'd at Barriers: 
Nor gamſter for thoſe ( ommon pleas I, 
Whoſe ſport is marred by the Chancery. 

I bave no iuggling hand, no double tongue; 

Nor any minde to take, or doe a wrong. 

I have no ſhifts or cunning ſleights, on which 

I feed my ſelſe, wich hope of being rich, 

Nor haue | one of theſe, io make me poore; 
Hounds, Humorg,runoing Horſes, Hawkes, or Whore, 

I bave no plealure in acquaintance, where 
The Rules of S tate, and Ceiemony, are 
Obſeru'd ſa ſer ouſſyʒ that] muſt dance, 
And ad ore all the Complements of France 


* 
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Aud Saive, and Italy; beforeT can 
Be taken, for a well. bred sugiſuman: 
And every time we meet, beforc't agen, 5 
To put in action that moſt idle Sceane. 
Mong theſe, much precious time (unto _— 
And much true-hearty meaning have I ſoſt. 
Which having found: I doe reſolve therefore, 
To loſe my Time, and Friendſhup, fo no more. 

1 have no Complements; but what may ſhow, 
That 1 doe manners and goed breeding know. 
For much | hare, the forced, Apiſh tricks, 
Of thoſe our home · d ldaining Paliticks 2 
Who tothe Fotteine guile ate ſo affected, 
That Engliſh Honeſty is quite rejected: 
And in the ſtead thereof, they fumiſſit home, 
With ſhadowes of Hamaniiy doe come, 
Oh! how judicious in their one eſteeme, 
Aud how compleately, Travelled they ſeeme; 
If in the place of reallkindneſles, 
(Which Nature could have taught them to expreſſe) 
They can with geſtures, leokes; »ndlanguage ſweet, 
Fawne like a Curtt zan, on all they meet: | 
And vie, in humble and kind ſpeeches, whe 
They doe moſt proudly, and moſt falſely meane. 
On this; too many fallely ſer their face, 
Of Courtſhip and of wiſedemez but tis baſe, 
For, ſervile (unto me) it doth appeare, 
When we deſcend, toſooth and flatter, where 
We want affe ction: yea, I hateir more, 
Then to be borne a ſl weʒor to be poore. 
I bave uo |leaſure,o1 delight in ought, 
That by diſſembling, muſt to paſſe be brought, 
It I diſlike, I' e ſooner tell them ſo, 
Then hide my face, beneath a triendly ſhow, 


 WITHERS MOTTO. 


For he, who to be juſt, hath an intent, 

Needs not difſemble, nor a lye invent. 

I rather wiſh to faile with honeſty, 

Then to prevaile in ought by treachery, 

And with his minde lle ſafer vr os then all 
Our Machavũ lian Polititians ſhall. 

1 bive no minde to flattet; though 1 might 
Be made ſome Lords companionz or a Knight, 
Nor ſhall my Veiſe for me on begging goec, 
Though I might ſtarve, unleſſe it did doe ſo. 
I have no Muſes that will ſerve the turne, 

At every Triumph, and reioyce or mourne, 
yu. a minutes warning for their hire; 
Ifwith old Sberyy they themſelyes inſpire. 

I am nor of a temper like to thole, 

That can provide an houres ſad talke in Praſe, 
For any Funerall; and then goe Dine, 

And choke my griefe, with Sugar plums and Wine. 
Icannot at the Clayet fit andlaugh, 

And then halſe tipſie, write an Epitaph; 

Or howle an Epicadium for each Groome, 
That is, by Fraud or Nigardizr, become 

A wealihy Alderman : Nor, for each Gull, 
That hath acquitr'd the ſtile of Worſhipfull, 

I cannot for reward, adorne the Hearlſc 

Of ſome o ld rotten Aiſer, with my Verſe: 
Nor like the Posta ers of the Time, 

Goe howle a delefull Elegie in Ryme, 

For euery Lord or Ladiſhip that dyes : 

And then perple xe their Heires, to Patronize 
That muddy Poeſis. Ohl how I ſcorne, + 
Thoſe Rapture s, which are free, and nohly borne, 
Sbould Fidler like, for entettainement ſgtape 
At ſtrangers windowes: and goe play theApe; . 
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W/THERS MOTTO, t 
In counterfeiting Paſſion, when there's none, | 
Or in good earneſt, fooliſhly bemoane 
n hope of cu:ſcd bounty) their juſt death; 
Who, (living) merit not a minutes breath 
To ke epe their Fame alive, unleſſe to blow 
Some Trumpet which their blacke diſgrace may (ſhow. 

I cannot (for my life) my Pen compel], 
Vpon the praiſe of any man ro dwell : | 
Vnleſſe I know, (ux thinke atleaſt) his worth, 

o be the ſame, which I have blazed forth. 

Had | ſome honeſt Suite, ihe gaine of which, 
Would make me noble, eminent, and rich: 
And that o compeſſe it, no meanes there were, 
Vnleſle | baſcly ffutet'd ſome great Peere; 
Would with chat Suite, my ruine | might get: 
It on hoſe tes | would endeavour it. 

I haven't bin to theit condi: ion borne, 
Who ate inclined to teſpect and ſcotne, 

As men in their eftates, doe riſe or fall: 

Or rich, or poote, I FVertue love in all. 

And where I finde it not, I doe deſpiſe 

To fawne on them; how high ſo e te they riſe: 
For, where proud Greatneſs without worth | lee, 
Old Mord:cay had not a ſtiffer knee. 

I cannor giue a Plaudu(l proteſt) 
When as his Lord(hip thlakes, he breakes a jeaſt, 
Valeſle it move me, neither can Igrin, 

When he a cauſeleſſe laughter doth begin. 
I cannot ſweare him, truc ly honourable; 
Becauſe he once receiv'd me to his table, 
And talk't as if the Muſes glad might be, 
Thatht vouchſafed ſuch a grace to me. 
His ſlender worth, I could not blazon ſo, 
By irange Hyperboles, as lome would do. 


WITHERS MOTTO, 
Or wonder atĩt, as if none had bin 
His equall, finceKing william firſt carve in. 
Nor can thinke tiue Vertiue ever card 
To give or take, (fer praiſe) what I have heard. 
For if we pey e them well; vhat goodly grace, 
Have outward Beauties, Riches, Titles, Place, 
Or ſuch; that we, the owners (ſhould commend, 
When no true vet tues,doe on theſe attend 
If beautifull he be, what honour's that ? 
As faire as he, is many a Beggers bret. 
If we, his noble Titks woufd extoll; 
Thoſe Titles, he may have and be a foole. 
If Seats of Iuſtice he hath climb'd (we ſay ) 
So Tyrants, and cotrupt opprefio;s may. 
If for alarge eſtate his pteile we tel: 
A thouſand ViI}:nies,may be prais d as well. 
If he, bis Princes good eſteeme be in; 
Why,ſo hath many a bloudy Traytor bin. 
And if in theſe things he alone excel), 
Let thoſe that liſt upon his praiſes dwell, 
Some other worth 1 finde, ere | have ſenſe 
Of any praiſe· deſerving excellence. 
Ive no friends,thar once affected were, 
But to my heart, they ſit t his day as neare, 
As when I moſt endear d them (though they ſet me 
Io fall tom my opinion oreſteeme:) 
For precious Time, in idle would be ſpent, 
If Iich All, ſhould alwaies complemenr. 
And till, my love I may to purpoſe ſhow, 
I care not wher' they thioke I love ot no-ñ- 
For ſure I am, ifany finde me chang dlz; 
Their great neſſe, not theirmeanneſte me eftrany” !, 
I have not priꝝ d mens loucs, the lefle or morc, 
Be cauſe I ſa them, either rich or poor F 
But 


WIT HERS MOTTO. 
But as their love and Veitues did appeare, 
I ſuch eſte em'd chem, whoſoc're they were. 

I have no truſt, or confidence in friends, 
That ſeeke to know me, meeily for their end., 
Nor hau: I evet ſaid, I loved yet; 

Where l expected more hen Love for it, 
And let me faile of that where moſt I lou d, 
If chat with greater joy I be not mou d 

By twenty fold, when I my kindnes ſhaw, 
Then when their favours they on me beſtow. 

I have not that vile minde nor ſhall my breſt 

For cver, with ſuch baſenes be poſleſt; 

As in my anger (be it ne re ſo iuſt) 

To utter ought com uit ted co my ttuſt 

In time of friendſhip. though conſtrained ſo, 
That want of telliag it, fhould me undo. 
For, whoſoe'ce hath truſt repos'd in me; 
Shall ever finde we tiue, though falſe he be. 

I bye ns love to (ountry, Prince ot Friends 
That can be wore, ot leſſe, ot have an end. 
For whatſoever ſtate they tais a me to, 
would not love them, better then I do. 

Nor can l hate themʒ Though on me they ſhould 
Heape all the ſcorne, and lniury they could. 

I have no dating humour, to affect 
Where love I fiade rewarded with neglect. 

I never was wich melincholy fic 
Oppieſledin ſuch ſtupid manner, yet, 

As that ungently to my friends I {pake; 

Or heed rorheir contentment did nor take: 
Nor hay: l felt my Anger ſoinflam'd, 

But that with gentle ſporch ĩt might be tam d. 

I have no private cauſe of diſcontent, 


Nor grudge againſt the publiks government. 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 


7 have no ſpight, ot envie in my breſt, 

Nor deth anorhers peace diſturbe myteſt. 

F bave not (yet) that dunghill humour, which 

Some Great. men have; who, ſo they may be tich, 

Thinke all gaine ſweet, and nought aſhamed are, 

In vile, and raſcall Suites to have a ſhare, 

For I their baſeneſſe ſcorne: and ever loarh'd 

By wronging others, to be fed or eloath d, 

Much more, to have my pride, or luſt maintain'd, 

Wich what, by fonle oppreſſion hath beene gain d. 
I have not byene enamor'd on the Fate 

Of men, to great advancements fortunate, 

I never yet a Favorite did ſee 

So happy, that I wiſhed to be he: 

Nor would [, whatſoe're of me became, 

Be any other man, but who I am. 

For, though I am aſſur d the deftiny 

Of millions tendech to felicity: 

Yet thoſe deare ſe crer comforts, which I finde, 

Vnſcene, within the cloſet of my minde: 

Give more aſſurance of true happine ſſe, 

Then any curwnd glories can expreſſe. 

And tis fo hard, (what ſhewss ſot re there be) 


- The inward plight of other men to ſee: 


That my «ſtarc, with none exchangel dare, 
Although my Fottunes moredeſyiſcd were 

I baus not hitherto divulged oughr, 
Wherein my words diſſented from my thought. 
Nor would 1 faile, if 1 might able be, 
To make my manners and my words agree. 


F bave not heene aſhamed to conft ſſe 


My loweſt Fortunes, or the kindneſſes, 
Ot pooreſt men: Nor have I proud beene made, 
By any fayor from a great Man had, 


| 


WITHERS MOTTO, 
I bave not plactſo-much of my Content, 
n the goods of Forcune, to lament 
ls loſſe of themʒ wore then may lcemely be, 
grieve for things, which are no parr of me, 
| 1 have knowne the worſt of being poore, 
| loſt, when I to loſe have had no more, 
d though, the Coward World more quakes for feare 
| poverty, then any plagues that arc: 
t, He that mindes his End, obſerves his Ward, 


| e Mcanes purſues, and keepes a heait prepaid: 


res Scorne and Poverty as boldly meete, 
others gladly Fame and Riches greet. | 
thoſe, who on the ſtage of this proud World, 
to the pawes of Faxt and Scerne are hurld: 
t inthe Maſter prixe,that tryeth men; 
d Yertue fighteth het braviſt combar then. 
{no Antipathy (as yet) bave had, 
ixt me, and any Creature, God hath made: 
if they doe not ſcratch, nor bite, nor ſting, 
kes, Serpents, Todes, or Carrs, or any thing 
n endure to touch, or Jookeupen ; 
þcannot eu ry one hem I have knowne.) 
have no Nation on the earth abhor'd, 
with a Ie or Spaniard can accord, 
well, as whh my Brother; if I funde 
beare a Vertuous and Heroick minde. 
ſet (I confefſe) of all men, I moſt hate 
ch, as their manners doe adulter ate. 
aiplys woolie people, who are neither 
, Scorſh, nor Dutch, but altogether. 
dle, 1 alſfect nor; rather wiſh I could, 
dat they were fifh, or fleſh, or hot, or cold: 
t none among all them, worſe brooke I, then 
n meete Hiſpanioliz ed Engiiſh men. 


| 


Who, when (enthron d for Iuſtice) they bebold 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 


And if we ſcape their Treacheries at home, 
Ile feare no wiſchiefes, where ſo ere I come. 
Ibav nut fear'd who my Religion knowes: 
Nor ever for preferment, made I ſhowes 
Of what | was not. For, although I may 
Through want, be fore t to par on worſe array, 
Vpon my Body;I will ever finde 
Mcanesto maintaine 4 habit for my Minde, 
Of Truth in graine: and weate it, in the fight 
Ofalltheword:in all the worlds <> 05 
I, ir pre t bave nat, te blame 
A fault in — the fame 
With grie vous puniſhments; yet guiliy be, 
Of thoſe offences in more high degree. 
For, ob! how bold, and impudent a face 
(And what unmoved hearts of Flint and Braſſe) 
Have thoſe corrupted MagiFrates; who dat e 
Vpon the'ſeat of Judgement fit; and there | 
Without an inward horror preach abroad, 71 
The guilt of Sione, and heavy wrath of God; | 
(Againſt offenders pleading ac their Bay!) 


— . 
a 


Yer know, what plot, within their boſomes are? | 


A reverend ee both grave, and old: 
And heare how ſternly, he doth aggrayate ws 
Each little crime, offenders perperrares - * | 
How much the fact he ſeemeck to abhoiʒ "ff 
How he, a juſt correction labours for; | | 


How he admit es, and wonders that among 

A people, where the Faith bath feuriſkrlong” * 
Such am e rer ht} 
The Heathen to commit, have bin aFearg, * 
| Who that obſerves all this, would Lin that He | 
Did but an houre before, receive a foe, | % 


Some 
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WITHERS MOTTO, 
Some Innocent (by lam) to murther there? 
Or elſe, from Gh len fa therleſſe to teare 
Their iuſt inheritance? and chat when this 
Were done (ax if that N had beene So) 


He could'goe ſl: ep 
And neither ul in e or Gods . ? 


y ſo mad, 

,I would no man had. 
n made, but ſome there ate, 
| they ſhallheare; 


Forthar «a woke is alin Fit ati 
And Bae Ne (before their face) 
Pera Fall » to diforace 
(For leſſe offences fa 
Wichourreoparſr, of 
As if that The 


Without the comp 
IT have no 
Nor e ver ſaw 
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W/THERS MOTTO. 


(For I my ſelfe,,am to offences prone, 
And every day commit I many a one) 
But at their hatefull crimes I onely glance, 
That finne of pleaſure, pride, and arrogance, 
1 have not ſo much knowledge as to call 
The Arts in queſtion; ncither wit ſo ſmall, 
To waſte my ſpirits, thoſe things to attaine, 
Which all the world hath labonr'd for in yain:. 
Ibave not ſo much beauty, to attract 
The eyes of Ladies: neither have I Jackr 
Of thar propurtion which doth well ſuffice 
To make me gracious in good peoples eyes, 
I bave xo! done, ſa many a holy deed; 


As that of IE SYS CHRIST Ihave no need. 


Ard my good workes | hope are not ſo few, 
But that in me a living Faith they ſhew. 

1 have not found ability ſo much, 
To carry Milſtones; yea, and were it ſuch, 
I ſhould not preatly yaunt it: for In this, 
A ſcurvie pack horle far my better is. 
I love his manly ſtrength, that can reſiſt 
His owne deſires; force paſſages when he lift, 
Through all his ſtrong affections, and ſubdue 
The ſour attempts of that rebellious crewe. 
This, were a braver ſtrength then Sampſon got: 


And this, [| covet, but Ihave it not. 


I have not ſo much heedleſnes of things, 
Which appertaine unto the Courts of Kings; 
But that from my low ſtation, I ean ſee 
A Priac es love may oft abuſed be: 

For many men their Country injure dare 
At home; where all our eyes upon them are, 
And (of the worlds Protectot) I implore, 
The ttuſt abroad, be not abuled more. 


> LB eee 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 


I have no Brother, but of yonger age, 
Nor have I Birth.right without heritage t 
And with that land, let me inherit ſhame, 
ValeſſeI gricye when I poſſeſſe the ſame.) 

The value of a penny have 7 not, 

That was by bribery or cxtorrion got. 
I bave 0 Lands that from the Church were pild, 
To bring (hereafter) ruine ro my Child, 

And hitherto, I thinke, I heve beene free 

From Widdowes, or from Orphants curſing me, 

The Spleene, the Collicke, or the Lethargy, 
Gouts, Palſes, Dropfies, ot a Lunacy, 
I(by inheritance) have none of theſe : 
Not raigning ſinne; nor any foule diſeaſe. 

I have ns debts, but ſuch as (when I can) 
I meane to pay; nor is there any man 
(To whom | ſtand ingag'd by ought I borrow) 
Should lofle ſuſtaine though I ſhould dye ro morrow: 
And if they ſhould (fo much my friends they be) 
Their greateſt loſſe they'lerhinke the loſſe of me. 
And well they know, I tooke not what they lent, 
To wrong their loves, or to be idly ſpent. 

Except the Devill, and that curſed brood, 

Which have dependanceon his Devil hood, 

I know 0 toes I have; for, if there be, 

In none, more malice,then I finde in me: 

The earth, that manſat this time) doth not beare 
Who would nor, if ſome juſt occafions were; 
(Era in his height of fpleene my life to ſa ve, 
Adventure with one foot, into his grave. 

To make me carefullz Children I haut none, - 
Nr have I any Wife to get them nz 
Nor bave J, (yet to keepe her) had I one; 

Nor can chis ſpoyle my * being knowne. 
> 


Since 


” 


WIT HERS MOTTO. 


Since I m ſure, I was nor borne for her, 
That ſhall before my worth, her wealth prefer 2 
For I doe ſet my Vertues at a rate, 
As high as anypriſe their Riches at. 
And if All count, the ventute too much coſt, 
In keeping it my ſelſe theres nothing Joſt. 
For, (the 1 wel, ſhall ſome what thinke in me 
More worthy Love, then great revenues be. 
And if I finde not one, of ſuch a minde, 
(As ſuch indegd, are Tewels rare to finde) 
le claſped in mine owne embraces lye: 
And never touch a woman till I dye. 

For, ſhall 2 Fellow, whom (the Vſurer) 
His Father, by extortion did prefer 
Vnto an heritage in value cleare, 
Above foure times a thouſand pounds a yeare, 
So worthily or ſo confident become ? 
(By meanes of chat his goodly annuall ſomme, 
Which may be loſt ro morrow) as to date 
Attempt a b of Honour for his pheare ? 
Shall he; that hath with thoſe foure thouſand pounds 
A gaming vaine; a deepe.mouth'd cry ef Hounds, 
Three caſt of Hawkes, of Whores as many brace, 
Sixe hunting Nagge, and fire more for the race: 
( Perhaps anumereusbroed of fighting-Cocks) 
Phyſicians, Barbers, Surgeons for the Pox; 
And twenty other humors ro maintaine, 
(Beſides the yeerely charges of his traine) 
With this revenue? Moſt of which, or al! 
To moigage muſt be ſer? perhaps to ſale + / 
To pays credirors, and yet all faile . 
To keepe his eraſie from the layle? 
Shall chis dull Foole, with his uncertaine ſtore 
(And in all honeſty and Vertues poore) 


Hope 


Ern mo _ 


WITHERS MOTTO. 

Hope for 3 Miſtreſſe, noble, rich and faire ? 
And is it likely that 1 candiſpaire 
To be as happy, if I ſecke it would? 
Who ſuch a macchlefſe fortune have in hold: 
That though the Ad wy raine plot and (lucas, 
I can in ſpight of it be rich, and great 2. 

A filly Gule, no ſooner undetſtands, 
That ſhe is left in Portion, or in Lands; 
So large a fortune, that it doth excell 
The greateſt part who nearc avout her dwe il: 
Pur ſtraight begins to rate, and prize her felt 
According to the value of her pcIf, 
And though no Gentry, nor good breeding boin, 
Can all, that have eſtates beneath her, ſcorn. 

This wit a Yeoman hach: and ſhall rot I, 
Who know I havea //alth which none can buy. 
For all the world; expect a nobl r phere 
Then ſutes uatoa hundted pounds a ycere? 
Shall love of Truth, and Vertue make of me 
A match nobettet worthy, chen is He 
Who knowes not what they meanc?and dorh poſſeſſe 
In autward fortunes neiiher more nor Ile? 

Have I oft heard ſo many faire ones plaine 
How fruidlefle Tles are? how parte and vaine 
They found rich greatnes, where they did nos find, 
True Love, and the endowmears of the mind? 
Have faireſt Ladies often ſworne to me 
That if they might, bu: onely, Miſtreſſe be 
Of true afteQion; they wonld prize it more 
Thea all thoſe glories, which the moſt adore : 
Have I obſery'd how hard it is to find 
A conſtant heart? a juſt and honeſt mind 2 
How few good natures in the wo: ld there are, 
He ſcanty true affcRion is? how rate? 

B z. And 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


And ſhall I paſſe as true a Heart away, 

As hathconceiv d an honeſt thought rv day: 
As if in value to no more it came, 

Then would endeare me to a vulgar Dame 
On equallcermes? or elſe undoe me with 
Some old tich Croan, that hath cur-liv'd her teeth? 
Yle rather breake it with proud ſcorne; that dead, 
The wormes may rifle for my Mayden-bead. 

I have no love to beauties, which are gone 
Mucklike a Roſe in Tune, as ſoone as blowne, 
Thoſe painted (abinetsand nc ught with n, 

Have litile power my reſpect to vin · 
7% have I, yet, that ſlupid love to pelſe, 
As for the hope thereof, to yoke my ſelte 
Wiuh ary female; bet wixt whom, and me, 
There could not in the ſoule, a marriage be. 
For oſoever joyne without that care; 
Focles, and accurſed in their matches ate; 
And ſoare you, that eicher heate or view 
What I averre, unleſſe you thinke it true. 
I haze no meaning, whenſoete I wed, 
That my companion, ſnall become my head. 
Nor would I (if I meant to keepe my right) 
So much as ſay ſo, though that win her might. 
Not though 2 —— e: for che — 5 uſe 
Tokeepe my worth, though my reward | Ioole. 
Yea, — a "riſen had ſhe raiſed me, 
Lord of ker fottunet, and herSelte to be: 
I chat reſpect, would ſtill expect to have, 
Which might become her Hus band: not her ſlavo. 
And ſhould I ſpouſea Begger, I would ſhew, 
What love, and honor, to a wife were due. 
I have not, yet of any ſcoined bin; 
Whoſe good opinion: I have ſought to win. 


Nor 


wITHER'S MOTTO. 


Nor have 1 (when I meanc to wooe) a feate, 
That any man ſhall make me willow weare, 

I bave not eyes ſo excellent. to ſee 
Things (as ſome men can do) before they be. 
Nor purblind fight, which crimes farre off can max: 
Yer ſeeme, to faults which are more neare me, dark. 
have not eares for every tale that's told, 
Nor memory, things frivolous to hold. 
7 bave not their credultiy that dare 
Give credit unto allreporrs they heate. 
N or have 1 ſubject to their dulneſſe beene, 
Who can beleeeye no more then they have (ſcene, 

I haus us feeling of thoſe wrongs that be 
By baſe unworthy fellowes, offered me. 
For my contentment, and wy glory, Iyes 
Above the pitch, their ſpight or malice flyes. 

1 bave not need enough as yet, to ſerve; 
Nor impudence to crave till l delcrve. 
1 bave no hope, theworlds eſteeme to get: 
Nor could a Foole,or Knave, e're brooke me yet. 
I have not villany enough, to prey 
Vpon the weakez or friendſhip to berray, 
Nor have I ſo much love to life, that l 
Would ſeeke to ſave it by diſhoneſty; 

have not Cowardixe enough to feare, 
In honeſt action; though my death be the: e: 
Nor heart, to perpetrate a wilfull ſinne: 
Though I with ſafety, large renowne might win: 
And for omitting it, were ſure to dye, 
Ne're to be thought on, but with infamy. 

I bave not their baſe cruelty, who can 
Inſult upon an over · gtieved man: 
Or tread on him, that at my feet doth bow, 
For, I proteſt, no villany know 
84 That 


WITHERS MOTTO. 
Thar could be done me; but if I perceiv d 
(Or thought) the doer, without faigning griev'd 2 
I truely cou!d forgive himʒ as if he 
Had never in athuughr abuſed me. 
And if my Joye ro mercy, I belye, 
Ler God deny me mercy when | dye. 

1 bave xot chat unhappineſte, to be 
A Kich mans Sonne; Fos he had trained me 
In ſome vaine path; and 1 had never ſought 
That knowledge which my poverty hath taught. 

1 b.vs a0 inclination to reſpect 
Ea h vulgar complement, nor yet ne glect 
An honeſt ſhew of friendſhip: Fer, I {wcare, 
| racher wiſh, that I deceived were; 

Then of ſobaſe a diſpuſition be, 
As to diſtruſt, till cauſe were given me: 

7 bave no Conſtitution, to accurd 
To ought diſhoneſt, ſooner for a Lord 
Then for his meaneſt Groome; and hopes there be 
It never will be otherwiſe with me. 

have no policies to make me ſceme 
A man well. worthy of the worlds eſteems. 

Nor have I hope, Iſhall hereafter grow * 
To any more regard, for ſaying ſo; 

1 bave no doubt, though here a lighted thing, 
But I am favourite to Heav' ns great King. 

Nor have I feare, but allthat's good in me, 
Shall in my Life, or Death, rewarded be. 

But yet 1 bave not that attain d, for which 
Thoſe who account this nothing, thinke me rich 
Nor that, which they doereckon worth eſteeme, 
To whom, the riches ofthe mind, doe ſceme 
A ſcornefull — But let that goe, 

Men cannot prize the Peatles they doe not know. 


Nor 


Nor 


WITHERS MOTTO: 

Nor have I power to teach them: for if I 
Should here conſume my gift of Poeſie: 
(And wholly waſt my ſpirits, to expreſſe 
What rich contents, a poote eſtate may bleſle- 
It were impoſſible, to move the ſenſe 
Of thoſe brave things, in their intelligence, 

I bas: not found; on what I may rely, 
Vnleſſe it carry ſome Divinity 
To make me confident: for, all (he glory, 


And all hopes foile, in things meere tronktorys 


What man is thete among us; doth not know- 
A thouſand men, this night to bed will goe, 
Of many a hundred goodly things poſſeſtʒ 
Thar ſhall have nought to morrow but a Cheſt, 
And one poore ſheete to lye in? What I may 
Next morning have, I know nor; But to day, 
A Friend, Meate, Drinke, and fitting Clothes to wearez , 
Some Bcokes and Papers which my Lewels are; 
A Servant and a Horſe, allthis I have, 
And when I dye, one promiſt me a Grave. 
A Grave, that quiet cloſet of Contont 3. 
And I have built my ſelſe a Monument. 
But (as I live) excepting onely this; 
(Which of my wealth the lmvenrs) is} 
I have ſo little; 1 wy oath might fave: 
If 1 (bould take it, that Ii nothing haves. 
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WITHBRS MOTTO. 


Nec ¶ areo. 


ANd yet, whar Waxt I? or who knoweth how 
I may be richer made then I am now ? 

Or what great Petre or wealthy Alderman, 
Bequeath, his ſonne, ſo great a Fortune can? 
1 nothing want that needfull is to have; 
Sought I no more, then Nature bids me crave, 
For, as we ſee, the ſmalleſt Vials miy 
As full as greateſt Glaſſes be; though they 
Much leſſe containe: So, my ſmall portion gives 
That full content to me; in which he lives, 
Who moſt poſſeſleth: and with larger ſtore, 
I might fill others, but my ſelfe no more, 
14 1 want not Temperance, to reſt content 

Wich what the providence of God hach lent; | 
Noe want I a lufficiency, to know 
Which way to uſe it, if he more beſtow: 
;* = For, as when me, one horſe would eaſier beare, 
To ride on two at ence, it madnes were: | 
And, as when one ſmall Bowle might quench my thirſt | 
Io lift a Veſſelli hat my backe might burſt 
ere — abſurd a thing 
A vere in me; 1 negleR a Spring, | 
'- * (Whole plenty may a Countrics want ſupply) | 
To dwell by ſome Poole that — be dry. 
If therefore, ought doe happen in the way; 


Which on a juſt occaſion ſecke 1 may: | 


I; 


* 


wITHERS MOTT 0. 
I wart not reſolarion to make tryall, 
Nor want I patience, if I have deniall, 
Men asice me wharPreferment 1 have gain d, 
What riches, by my Studies are artain'd 2 
And thoſe that fed, and fatned are with draffe 
For their deſtructionʒ pleaſe themſelves to laugh 
At my low Fate; as if I nought had got 
(For my enriching) cauſe they ſaw it nor, 
Alas! that Mole- ey d iſſue, cannorſce, 
What Patrimonicsare beftow'don me. 
There is a bravet wealchineſſe, then what 
They (by abundance) have atrived at. 
Had 1 their wealth I ſhould not ſleepe the more 
Securely for ir, and were 1 az poore 
In outward fortunes, as men ſhipwrackt are; 
I ſhould (of poverty) have no more feare, 
Then if I had the riches and the powers 
Ofallthe Efterne Kings and Emperours: 
For, graſſe though trod into the earth may grow; . 
And higheſt Cedars have an overthrow, 


Yea, I have ſeene as man y begger's by 

Their fathers wealth; and proſperity, 

As have by want mif-done. And for each one, 

Wham by his riches, I adranc't have kncwae; | 

I three could recken,whothrough being poore, 

Have rais'd their Fortunes, and their friend: the mare; . 
To what. contents doe men moſt wealthy mount, 

Which I enjoy notz Ifthcir cares we count? 

My cloathing keepes me full as warme as their, 

My Meates unto my tuſbe, as pleaſing are 

I feed enough my hunger toſuffice 244 + 7 

I ſleepe, till I my ſeite am plens d to riſe, 

My Dreames are ſweet, and full of quiet be: 

My waking cares, as ſeldome trouble e. 


WITHERS MOTTO 
have as oftentimetza.Sunny-day : 


Aneſporr, and laugh, and ſing, aſwe ll as they, 
1 Fong as wholſome and — an ayre, 4 


As loving as iſtreſſe, and as faire. 

My bod * — — I finde 

As lie czuſg ef Sickneſle, in my minde, 
Jam as wiſe, I rhinke, as ſome of thoſe; 
And oft my ſelfe as fooliſhly diſpoſe 2 

Fer, of the wiſeſt, L am none (asyer) - © \ 
And I have nigh, as little hayre as wit 

Of neither, havt Lought to let to farme, 
Nor ſo much want J, as may keep me warm. 

I find my Live: ſound, my joynts well knit: 
Youth, and good Diet, are my Doctors yet. 
Nor on Pata lots, or Eringoes feede 12 
No Meates reſtorative to raiſe me, neede I: 
Nor Amber — —— —— 
To take away the Hale of L 
I nev'rin need of ee 
Or any Surgeons hand to ler me bloud i 
For ſince the Rod, my — 

I have not medled with Phlebotomy. 
_. Asgoodasether — 
Each limbe I have, an ableãs in me: 
And whether I, 53 loly he, or n¹οe / © | 
Tis ten to one, but ſome doe ihinke me fo, 

The wealthieſt men, no bent ſus poſſe ſſe, 

But L have ſuch, ot better in their i 
Aa they my lo can contemns , 4 | 


> So, Ino. ing levitra 2215314 YM 
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. My Fame, is pet l. fing aafarsc;- none toott , | 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 


| And my eſteeme I will not change fot their, 


Whoſe Fortunes are, ten thouſand more a yeare. 
Nor want I ſo much grace, as to confeſſe, | 
That God is Aurhor of this happineſſe. 

I want not ſo much iudgemen, as to ſee 
There muſt 'twixt men and men a difference be, 
And I, of choſe in place, account do make, 
Though they be wicked) for good order ſake, 
But I could ſtoop to ſerve them at their feet, 
Where old Nobility, and Vertus meet. 

To finde mine owne defects, I want not ſenſe: 


= Nor want 1 will to grieve fox my offence... 


To ſee my Friend mifdoe; I mant not eyes; 
Nor Love, to cover his infirmities, 

I want nos Spirit, if I onceburknow 

The way be iuſt, and nobla that L goe. 

My mind's as great as theitt that greateſt are; 
Let, I can make it ſit the clothes I weare, 

And whether I aſcend, ot lower falls 
Iwant no hope but] preſerve itfhall.! 

1 wax! no fl anders; neither want I braine, 
To ſcorne the Raſcallhumeurs, ef the vaine 
And giddy mult itude. And ( truſt me) they 
So farre unable ate to „ 

My reſolutiona, ihat no more it feares 
The worſt their or malice dares: 


Then doth the Mooxe, when dogs and birds of night; 


\ 


Doe barking ſtand; or whooting at her light. 
And if this miſchigfe, no why ſhan I could, 1 
But that they praiſe me, or diſpraiſe me would: 


Then be beholding to them ſor my fe. 


I want nor wit, not honeſſy ou nt . 
To kecp wy hand from ſuch) baſs Raſcall ſiuft, 


„. 


17. 


Irather wiſh, theit tongues ſhould blaſt my names * 


wa 
— 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 


As is a Libel; For, although I ſhall 
Sometime let flye, at Vice in general); 

I ſpare particulars; Nor ſhall a Knave 

In my Linss live, ſo much as ſhame to have. 
Bur in his one corruption, dye, and rot; 
Thar allhis memory maybe forgot. 

J want not lo much Knowledge as to know 
True M ſidome lies not in a glorious ſhow 
Of huw ne Learning; or in being able 

To cite Authorities innumerable. . IF. 
Nor in a newinvention, But that man, A 
Who make good uſe of eV ry creature can: W 
And from all things, that happen well or ill: 
Conrearment drawes; (and keepes a conſcience till, |} I 
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To witneſſe his endeavours to be good,) I. 
That man is wiſeſtʒ though he unde rſtood Fe 
The language of no country but his owne, A 
Nor ever had the uſe of Letter none. H 
In 
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(Their proud uin gary) will with ſcorne be gon. | A 
I fecJe me thinkes with whar a drooping heart, Fe 
They, and their idle hopes begin to pt: 4 


And 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


And with what mighty burthens ofunceſt, 
Their poore diſtemperd ſoules will be oppreſt. 
How much they will repent, I doe foreſee; 
How much confuſed, aud aſham'd they'le be, 
And as | praiſe their doome; ev'n lo I pray, 
Their ſhame aud ſorrow, worke their comfbrt may! 
1 want not much experiment, ts (how 
That all is good God pleaſeih to beſtow; 
(What (hape ſoever he doth masłe it in} 
For zll my former cares, my ioyes have bin: 
And { have truſt, that all my woes to come, 
Wul bring my Soule, Erernall comtocts home. 

doe not finde, within me, other teares; 

„ Then whar to men, of all degree s apprares. 
I hare a conſcience that is cleane vuhin: 
For,(though I gu ty am of many a ſinne) 
A binde Redecmer, [ have found, and he 
His Righteouſneſſe imputeth unto me: 

The Gieateſt, have no Greatnes, more then l, 
In bearing out a want, or Miſery. 
I can as well, ro poſſion ſet a bound: 
I brooke as well the ſmarting of a wound. 
Aſwell endure], to be bunger- bir; 
Aſwell can wreſtle with an Ague ; fit. 
My eyes can wake as long as their I'me ſure; 

And as much cold, or heat I can endure, 
Yea, let my deareſt friends excuſed be, 

From heaping ſcorne, or iniuries on me; 

© | (Comeallthe world) and | my heart can make 
1s | To brooke as much, before it ſhrinke, or breake 

+ | Astheirs, that doe the nobleſt Titles weare; 
+ | Andflight as much their frown tharmighti'Rt are; 
\ | Far if in me at any rimeappeare | 
4 daes (which ſome mistile, feare) 


— 
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WITHERS MOTTO; 
Ir is no doubt, leſt I through folly ma 
Some things unſitting me; or doc, or ay : 
Bus not that I amfearefull io be ſhene; 
For dread of Men, or feare of puniſhment. 
And yet, no faults 7 want; nor want in me, 
Affections which in other men there be. | 
As much I hate an jacivilicie; 
As much am taken wich a Courteſie; 
As much abhor 1. brutiſh Vanities; 
As much allow I, Chriſtian Libertie:; 
As ſoone an iniuric Ican perceive; | 
And with as free a heart I can forgive. 
My hand, in Anger, I as well can ſtay; 
And I dare firike as tout a man as they; 
And when I know, that I amiſſe have done, 
Lam as much aſham d as any one. 
If my afflictions more then others be: 
I have more comforts to keepe heait in me, 
I have a Faith will carry me on high: | 
Vntill it lift me ro Stennit. 
I have a Hope, that neither want nor ſpight, 
Nor . ity, (hall ſtop chi: flight: 
But that undaunted, I my courſe ſhall hold, : 
Though twenty t Devils eroſie me ſhould 
Vet (1 confefle) in this wy Pilgrimage; 
I like ſome Infant am, of tender age. 
For, as the Childe, who fromhis Father hath 2H 
Strai'd in ſome Grove, through many a crooked paths 
Is ſometime hopefull that he findes the ways | 
And ſometitue doubrfulbhe runs more aſtray. | 
Sometime, wich faire and eakie paths, dork meet; | 


Sometime 2 that ſtay his feet. 
Here runs, there goes, a —— ſtaies; 8 
Non eries, 8nd ſicaighi fort es his care, and ple = | 
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WITHERS MOTTO: 


Then hearing where his loving Father cals, 


Makes haft, bat through a zca le il guided, fals; 

Or runs ſome other way. untill that He 

(Whoſe love is mote then his endevours be) 

To ſeeke this Wanderer forth, himſelfe doth com, 

And take him in his armes, and beare him home. 
So, in this life, this Grove of ignorance, 

As to my home ward, I my ſelfe advance; 

Sometime aright, and ſometime wrong I goe; 

Sometime my pace i» ſpecdy, ſomerime ſlow; 

Sometime I ſt gger, and ſomerime I fall: 

Sometime 1 ſing, ſometime for helpe I call, 

One while my waies are pleaſant unto me; 

Another while, as full of cares they be: 

Now, I have courage, and doe nothing feare, 

Anon, my Spirits halfe dejected are. 

I doubt, and hope, and doubt and hope againe; 

And many a change of Paſſions I ſuſtaine, 

In this my iourney; ſo, that now and then, 


| 1loſt may ſeeme (perhaps ):o other men. 


Yea, to my ſelfe awhile, when finnes impure, 
Doe my Redtemers loue, from me obſcure. 
Bur (aharſoe're betide) I know full well, 
My Father (who above the Clouds doth dwel) 
An eye upon his wandring Child doth caſt; 
And He will fetch meto my home or laſt, 
For, of Gods love, a Witneſſe want not Iz 
And whom He lover, He loves eternally. 

I have within my bresſt alittle heart, 
Which ſeeraes to be compoſed, ofa part 

Of all my Friends: For, (truely) whenſoe're 


| Theyſuffer any thing, I feele it there. 


And they no ſooner a Complaint doe make, 


ut pieſently it fals to pant and ake. 


= 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


I have a Love, thae is as ſtrong as Fate, 
And ſuch; os cannot be empayrd by Hace. 
And (whatſoever the ſuceeſſe may prove) 
I want not yet, the comforts of my Love. 
Theſe, are the Zewels that doe make me rich; 
Theſe, while I doe poſſeſſe, I want not much: 
And 1 ſo happy am, chat ſtil] I beare, 
Theſe Riches with me: and ſo ſafe they are, 
That ?yrars, Robbers, no device of man, 
Or Tyrants powre, deprive me of them can. 
And were naked, forced to exile; 
More Treaſure, I ſhould carry from this Ile; 
Thea ſhouid be fold; though for it I might gaine, 
Toe wealth of all America and Spaine. 
For, this makes ſweet my life, and when 1 die, 
Will bring the ſleepe of Death on quictly. 
Yea, ſuch as greateſt in life time bave; 
Shall find no warmer lodging in their Grave. 
Beſides; I wand nat many things they need, 
Who Me in outward Fortunes doe exceed. 
I. want no Guard, or Coate of Musker proofe; 
My Innocence is guardiant ſtrong enough. 
7 want 20 Title; for to be the Sonne, 
Of the Almigbiy, is a glorious one: 
I want no Followers; for, through Faith I ſee 
A troupe of Angels ſtill attending me, ; 
Through want of friendſhip neede I not repine, 
For God, and good men, are ſtill friends of mine. 
And when 1 iourneyto the North,the Saſt, 
The pleaſant South; or to the fertile eſt; 
J cannot want tor protfer'd Courteſies, 
As farre as our Great 8ritaines Empire lies. 
In every Shire, and Corner of the Land, 
To welcome me, dee Houſes open ſtand, 
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WITHERS MOTTO; 

Of beſt eſteeme: And Strangers to my face, 
Have thought me worth the Feaſting, and more grace 
Then I will boaſt of: Jeſt you may luſpeQ, 
That | thoſe glories (which | ſcorne) affect. 
Of my acquainrance werea thouſand glad, 
And ſought it, though nor wealth, nor place 1 had, 
For their adrantage. And, if ſome more high, 
(Who on the multitudes of friends relye) 
Had but a Fortune equallunto me, 
Their troupe of followers would as ſlender be: | 
And thoſe 'mong whom, they now eſteeme have won, 
Would ſcarcely Tinke them, worth the looking on, 

1 wut no Office; for (thongh none be voyde) 
A Chriſtian findes, he may be ſtill employ d. 
Jane Pleaſures, for | pleaſures make, 
What ever God is pleav'd, I undertake, 
Companions went I net, For know, that I 
Am one of that renown'd Societie: 
Which _ Name we carry, firſt was knowne, 
At Auioch, ſo many yeeres agone. 
And greateſt — — have happy thought, 
That to this noble Order they were brought. 

I want not Armes, to fit me for the Field; 
My Prayers, ate my Sword; my Faith, my Shield: 
By which, Chow ere you prize them) I have got, 
Vnwounded, thorow twenty thouſand S hot. | 
And with theſe Armes, l heaven thinke to ſcale, 
Though Hell the Dirch were, & more high the Wall, 
' A thouſand other ptiviledges more 

doe poſſeſſeʒ in which the world is pobre. 
| Yea, I ſolong could reckon, you would grant, 

That though Inothing have, I notbing went. 

And did the King, but know he rich I were, 
Idurſt to pawne my Fortuncs, he would ſweare, 


* 
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WITHERS Morro. 


That were he not che King, 1 had beene Hee 


Whom he (of all men) would have wiſhr to be. 


Nec C uro. 


Ten , to vouchſafe me yet more fovout here; 
He chat ſupplies my i ant, hath tooke my Care: 

And when to bar me ought, he (pes it fit, 

He doth infuſe a Mind to fleight at it. 

Why, if He all things needfull doth beſte w, 
Should 1 for what I have not, carcfull grow ? 
Low place I keepe; yet to a Grtatneſſe borne, 
Which doth the Worlds affected G reatneſſe ſcorne: 
I doe diſdaine her glories, and contemne 
Thoſe muddy ſpiriti that delight in them: 

I care for no mans Countenance, or grace, 
Val: fle he be as good, as great in place. 

For no mans ſpighe or envy doe I care; 

For none have ſpight at me, chat honeſt are. 

I care not for that baſer wealth, in which 

Vice may become, as well as Vertue iich. 

I care not fortheir tiiendſhip who have ſpent, 

Loves beſt expreſſions, in meere Complement : 

Nor for thoſe Favers (though a Queenes they were) 
In which I thought anorher had a ſhare, 

I cave not for their praiſe, who doe not ſhow, 
That in their lives, which they in words allow. 
A ruſh I cart not who condemnerh me; 

Thar ſees not what my Soules intentions be. 
1 care not though to all men kaowne it were, 
Both whem I love, or hate; For none I feare. 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 


1 care not rhough ſome Courtlers ſtill preferra 
The Paraſite, and ſmooth rongu'd Flarterer, 
Before my bold, truth · ſpeaking Lines; and here 
If theſe ſhould anger them, I doe not care, 

I care not for that goodly Pretiaus Stone, 
WhichChymiſts have ſo fondly doted on. 
Nor would I give a rotten Chip, that I 
Were of the Rojy-Croſſe, Fraternity : 


For, I the world too well have underſtood, 
| As to be guld withſuch a Brother-Hhoed. 


I care for no more knowledge, then to know 
What I to God and to my Neighbour owe, 
For outward Beauties I doe nothing care. 
So 1 within, may faire to God appeare: 
No other liberty I cart to winne, 
But to be wholy freed from my ſinne. 
Nor more Abilitie ( whilſt I have breath) | 
Then ſtrength tebeare my Croſſes to my death, 
Nor can the Earth affoord a happineſſe 


| That ſhall be greater then this Careleſneſſe. 


For ſuch a Life I ſoone ſhould Careleſſe grow, 


In which I had not leaſure more to know. a 


Nor care l, in a knowledge paines to take, 

Which doth nor t hole ub get it, wiſer make : 
Nor for that #;ſedome, do I greatly care, 

Which would not make me ſome what honeſtecy 
Nor for that morall Honeſtie, that ſhall 

Refuſe to joy ne Religion, therewithall. 

Nor for that zealous ſeeming Pie, 

Which wanteth love and morall Honeſty. 

Nor for their Loves, whoſe baſe affeRions be, 
More for their Juſt, then forjought good in me. 
Nor, for ought good wichin me lee,. 
Bur tha; they ſprincklings of Gods goodnelle are. 


For 


PITHERS MOTTO. 


Fot many Bookes I care not; and my ftore 
Might now ſuffice me, though I had no more, 
Then Gods two Teſtamtuts, and theiewicthall 
That mighty Volume, which the Forld we call. 
For, theſe well looke on, well in minde preſciy'd; 
The prefent Ages paſſages obſery'd t 
My private Actions, ſeriouſly oreview'd. 

My theughts recald, and what of them enſu' d: 
Are Bookes, which better farre, inſtruct me can, 
Then all the other Paper · workes of man: 

And ſome of theſe, I may be teading to, 

W kerec'ce I come, or whatloc'reI do» 

I care not though a fight of idle Guls, 
(With laviſh tongues, and ever empty ſculs) 
Doe ler my berter-rempered Labours lye; 
And fince, I Termely make not Pawphlers ſlye, 
Say I am idle, and doe nothing now, 
As if that I were bound to let Them know, 
What l were doing; Or to caſt away 
My breath, and Studies, on ſuch fooles as They. 
I much diſdaine it: for, theſe Blockes be Thole, 
Thar uſe to read my Yerſe like ragged Proſe; 
And ſuch as (ſo their Bookes be new) ne're care 
Of what eſteeme, nor of what uſe they are. 

I care not, though a vaine and ſpungy crew, 
Ot ſhallow Critickes, in each Taverne ſpew 
Their drunken cenlurei on wy Pocſie, 
Vntill among their Cupps, they ſprawling lye 
Theſe poore, betattered Rimert (now and then) 
With wine ard Impudence inſpired can 
Some fuſtianlan —— which dotli ſe eme 
(Among their baſe admirers) worth eſtecme. 
But thoſe baſe Ivie· Poets never knew, 
Which way, a ſprightly, honeſt Rapture flew : 
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Nor can they reliſh any ſtraine of wit, 
But, what was in ſome drunken fury writ. 

Thole needy Poetaſters, to preſerre 
Their naſty ſtuffe roſome dull Stationery; 
With Impudence extollit; and will tell him, 
The very Title of their booke ſhall ſell him, 
As many thouſands of them (wholly told 
Azeyer of my Satyrs, have been ſold, 
Yer, ere a twelve moneth by the walls it lyes, 
| Oc to the Kirchin or the Paſtry hies. 

Som etime, that theſe mens Rymes may heeded be, 

They give (for ſooth) a ſecret lerke at me. 
But ſo obſcurely, that no men may know, 
Who there was meant, untillthey tell them fo, 
For fearing me, They dare not to be plaine, 
And yet my vengeance they ſuſpect in vaine. 
For | can keepe my way, end careleſſe be, 
Though twenty ſaarling Curres doe barke at me. 
And while wy Fame, thoſe fooles doe murmur at, 
(And ve x themſelves) with laughing, I am fat. 

I am not much inquiſitive to know, 
For what brave Action our laſt Fleet did go: 
What men abroad performe, or what at home, 
Who ſhall be Emperour, or Pope of Rome; 
What ne wet from France, or Spaine, or Turkey are: 
Whether of Merchandrze, of Peace or Warre; 
Whether Mogul, the Sophy, Preſter Iobn, 
The Duke of china, or the Ile Japhan 
The wightier be: for, things impertinent 
To wy particular, or my Content 
| I litile heed (though much thereof I know) 

Nor care I wherher it be true or no. 
Not fox becauſe I carelefſe am become, 

- | Ofthe neglected State of Chriſtendome. a 
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But, cauſe (I am aſſur d) what ever ſhall 
Vnto the Church, or Common-wealth beta1l; 
(Through Sat hans ſpight, or humane T rechery, 
Or, our relying on weake Policy) 
Ge ds promiſe rc his glory ſhall preyaile : 
Yea, when the fond attempts of men doefayle, 
And they lyeſmoaking, in th'infernall Pit; 
Then Tratb and Vertwe (hall in glory fir. 
Thoſe, who in loye to things that wicked are; 
And thoſe, who thorow Cowardize and feare, 
Became the damned lnſtrume nte, whereby 
To ſer up Vice and falſehoods Tyranny; | 
E v'n thoſe ſhall periſhby their owne offence: - 
And they who loved Truth and 1nnocente, 
Out of oppreſſion ſhall advance their head: 
And on the ruines of thoſe Tyrants tread. 
Ob! letithe Truth and Innocence, i a 

For ever undehl'd preſe rved be: 
And let me lire no more; if then I tabe 
How many miſerics I live to beare, 
For, well | know, I ſhould not weigh ho great 
The perils ate, thas my deſtruRion threat. 
Nor chaynes nor dungeons ſhould my ſoulc zffcight, 
Nor grimmeſt Apparicions of the night: 
Though men from hell could of the Devill borrow," | 
Thoſe ugly proſpecta, to augment my ſorrow. | 
But prove we guilty; and my Conſcience than 
Inflicts more ſmart, then bloudy Torrures can. 
Andnone (I thinke) of me could viler deeme, 
Then I my ſelfe, unto wy ſelfe ſhould ſeeme · 

If good and honeſt my endeyours be 
What day they were begun ne're troubles me. 
1 care not whether it be calcbe, or blow, 
Or rainc, or ſhine, or freeze, or haile,or ſnow ; 
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Nor whether ir be Autumme, or che Spring; 
Ot whether, firſt I heare the Cuckow fing, 
Or firſtthe Nightingale: Nor doe I cart of 
Whether my dreames of Feri, or Veddings are; 
What Beaſt doth eroſſe me, care 1 not ar all; 
Nor boy Gobi, HR EARS, 
hat aſpect Planets to INOW, 
> how the Diall, or the Clocke doth goe. 
1 doe not care to be inquifitive, 


| How many weck, ot months, I have to live. 


For, how is'e like, that l better grow. 
When I my Time ſhall twelve month longer know; 
If I dare act a Villany, and yet, 
Know I may die, whilſt I am doing it? | 
Let them, whoſe braines are ſicke of that d ſeaſe, 
| mary * 
Search Conflellati mſelves apply, 
Tofindethe Fate . 
Lle ſeek within me; and if there l 
Thoſe Start, that ſhould give light unto my mind, 
Riſe faire and timely in me, and affect, 
Each other with a naturall aſpectz 
If in conjunction, there perceive I may 
True Vetus andReligjon every day: 
And walke according to that influence, 
Which is derived unto me from thence: 
Ifeare no Fortunes, whatſoe te they be, 
Ny care I, what my Stars dog threaten me. 
| rink ae to TRY 22 | 
' Ahoye wer Start es dot | 
And he has aines a knowledge RE enby, = 
| Ys is prepar'dfor whatſoe te may fall; | 
1n gy concejt is farre a happier man, 
| Then ſuch, as burforerel] + can. 


* 


+ WITHERS MOTTO, 
I ſtarr nor at a Friers Prophecy, 
Or thoſe with which we Merlin 4 bely. 
Sy fighted with oben, 
any neare approaching alteration. 
For things have exet chang'd, and ever ſhall, 
Vntill there be a change run oyer All 
And he thatbeares an honeſt heartabout hin, 
Needs never feare, what changes be without him. 
The Eaſterne Kingdomes had their times to fl zuriſh, 
The Green Empire tiſing, ſaw them periſh; 
That fell, and then the Roman pride be gan; 
Now {courged by the race of Oman. 
And if the courle of things around muſt run, 
Till chey have ending, where they firſt begun, 
What ist to me? who peradrenture muſt, 
Ere that befall, lie moulther'd into duſt. 
What if America's large Tract of ground, 
And all thoſe Iles adjvyning, lately tound ? 
(Which we more trucly may a De/ert call. 
Then any of the worlds more civill Pale.) 
What then? if there the Waldernelle doe lyc, 
To which the H oman and her Sonne muſt flie, 
Toicape the Dragons fut ie; and there bide, 
Till 8yropes thankelelle Nations (tull of pride, 
Aud all abnomination) ſcourged are, 5 
Wich Barbariſme as their neighbours were? 
If chus God ple aſe to doe; and make our ſin 
The caule of bringing «ther Peoples in, 
His Church to be( as onco he pleaſed was, 
The Genwlescalling ſhould be brough to paſſe, _* .|_ 
The better, by the Jewiſh vabeliefs J) +1. 2 
Why, hou: his pleaſure be my care of gtiefe :? 
Oh!lerhis Name and more glorors gro | 
Alchough my ruine helpe to make it ſo. . 
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SoT, my duty in my place have done, 
I care not greatly, whatſucceed tneron: 
For ſure I am, it | can ple · ſed be, ; 
Wich what God wills; U ſhail be well for me, 

I hate to hayoathoughco ielerious Ipenty 
In things mecte ti v 1}, ar indiftercac. 
When 1 am huvgty; fo get a dich, 
T care not, wherher ir ba fleih or fich; 
O any thing, ſo wholſerne food it be: 
Nor care I, whether you doe carve ti me, 
The head, the tayle, che wing, the legge, oi zone 
For, all | like, and all ean let alone - | 
I care net, at youc Table where | ſitz 
Nor (ho.1d I chinke I were dilgrac t in it, 
(50 much as you) it I ſhvuld thence in Icoffe, 
To feed among your Gtoomes be tutned eff, 
Fot I am ſurs that no affront can blot 
His reputation, that deſerves it not. 
To be o're curious, I doe not pruteſle, 
Nov ever car'd |, for uncleanlineſſe. 
Bot I ne':c loved that Philoſophy, | 
Which tauglit men to be rude and ſlovenly. 

I care 1:9: what yon weares,or You, or He, 
Nor of what faſhion my next clothes ſhall be, 
Let io be fingularan Antique tathions, 
{ hol as varne, avApiſh imutatons, 
Ot each phantaſtique gatb out Gallints weare 2 
For ſome, as fondly-preud couceited are, 
To know, that the beholder taketh note, 
How they ſtill keepe cherir Grondbires rutier Comes 
As is the proudeſt Lady, when that the 
Huth all thefahions, bat laſt extant be. 

I care for wo wore Credit, rhe: wül lerve 
Ihe honour oſ che H eriucus to prelet ve | 
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For, if the ſhowes of honeſty in me, 
To others Vertues, would no blemiſh be; 
( Nor male them deemed Hypocrites)if I . 
Should falſiy be accus'dof Villany: 
Sure, whether I were innocent, or no; 
I ſhould not thinke the world worth telling ſo, 
Becauſe to moſt men, nothing bad doth ſee me, 
Nor nothing vertuous; but as unto them, 
Occaſion makes it good, or ill appeare, 
Yea, fouleſt Crimes, while they unpuniſhe are: 
Or bring in profit, no diſgrace are thought; 
And trueſt Vertues, poore, are ſer at naught, 
I care for no more pleaſures then will make, 
The Way which I intend to undertake, 
So paſſibleʒ that my unwealdy loade 
Of frailcies, incident to fleſh and blood 
Diſcourage not my willing ſoule from that, 
Which ſhe on good advice hath aymed at. 
1 care for xo more Time chen will amou t, 
To doe my worke, aud make up my account. 
I cart for no more money, then will pay 
Thereckoning, and the charges ofthe day. 
And il I needs not now, I will not borrow, 
For feareof wants, that I way have to morrow- 
What Kings, and States men meane, I doe no! cart; 
Not will I iudge what their intentions ate: 
Fot private cenſuresi helpe not any way, 
But iniure iin in their proceedings ma y, 
Yer, Princes (by experience) we haye ſeenn 
By thoſe they love, have great}y . 
Their too much cruſt, doth often dai red, 
And Serpent in their Royall boſogy " 


For, allt favours, gifts and placiny which | 
Should honourchem; do but cheſe wen inrich, 


Wu 
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With thole, they further rheir owne private ends: 
Their faction ſtrengthen, gratifie their friends: 
Gaine new Aſſociates, daily to their parts, 
And fron their Soyeraigne, ſteale away the hearts - 
Ot ſuch as ate about themʒ For thoſe be 
Their Creatures; and but rarely, thanks hath He, 
Becauſe che Grants of Penßon, and of Place, 
Are taken as Their favrours, not Hi grace. 
And (which is yet greater wickedneſſe) 
When theſe the loyall Subjects doe oppteſſe, 
And grind the faces of the poore, aliut; 
They le doe it, by the Kings Prerogarive, 
They make Him Patron of their Villany; 
And when He thinkes they ſetve kim Faithfully, 
Secure him in their loves, and all things do, 
According both to Law and Conſcience to; 
By Vertue of his Name, they perpetrare 
A world of Miſchiefes: They abuſe the State; 
His truer-hearted Servants, they diſplace; 
Bring their debauched Followers into grace; 
His Ccffers robʒ (yea worſer fat they uſe Him) 
The true affeRions of his people looſe Him + 
And make thoſe hearts (which did in him bcheve, 
All ma: chleſſe Verrues) to ſuſpect, and grieve. 
— that Loyalty 1 owe my Prince) 
This of all Treaſon, is the Quinteſſence. 
A Treaſon ſo abhorred, that to Me, 
No Treachery could halfeſo odious be. 
Not though my death they plotted; formore deare, - 
My — * my Friends affections are, 
— twenty — yan ren thouſand lives, 
» whoſoever, Eprives 2 
I find it would, a great deale harder be, 
To more my — if he 
3 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 
Conſpired had, (when I leaſt thought the fame) 
To root out my poſterity and Name. 

Wbd next in Caurt ſhall tall, 7 dhe not care: 
For, my delighrs, in no mans ruines are. 
Nor meane |, to depend on any, ſo, 
That his drſgrace ſhall be my overthrow. 

I care as little, who ſhall next ariſe; 
For none of my Ambition that way lyes. 
Thoſe riſing Starres would never deigne to ſhine 
On any good endeavour, yer, of mine. 
Nor can I thinke there ſhall hereafter be, 
A man's ft them, that will favour Me. 
For, Ia St doe carry, which doth feare them, 
And love too much Plaine: dealing, to be neate them, 

If my experience reach me any ibing, 
1 care not old Antiquities to bring; 
Eut can as well beleeve it to be (©, 
Asit'twere writ, three thouland yeeres 2g, 
And where I find good ground for wy iſſent, 
Ile no: be hajrer'd to a Prefpdent. 

lf men ſpeale reaſon, tis all one to me, 
Whether their Tenent, Ariſtocles be; 
Or ſore Barbariaut, who ſcarce heard of yet; 
So auch as with what Names the Arts we tit. 
Or whether, fo an Authoy you infer, 
Some Fgole, ot ſome renown'd Philiſopher. 

In my Achigion, I dare entertaine N 
No fa:cics hatched in mine owne weake bratne : 
Nor priv e Spirits: ut; am ruled by ; 
The Scriptures; and that church Authoritic, 
Which with the ancient Path doch beſt agree, 
But new opinions will not downe witch me. 
When 1 would learne, 1 never greatly care, 


So !ruth tney teach nie, who my trache is were: 
n 
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In points of Faith 1 lo k not on the Man 

Nor Bea, Calvin, neither Lutber can 

More things, wu hout juſt proofe perſwade me a, 
Then any honeſt Pariſh-Ciarkecan do. 

The ancient Father (where conſe: t fad). 

Doe make me, without doubt ing of their mind, 
But, wherein his opinion any Que | 
Ol theſe great Pillars, I (hall Had alone, 

(Except in queſtvns which indifferent ate, 


And ſuch as till his Time, uam o d were) 


I ſhun his Doctrine; For, this ſwayech me, 
N. man aloue in points of Faath can b. 
Old .Ambroje, Au{tme, Ierame, {bry[ofiome, 
Or any Father; if his Reyerence come, 
To move my tree affentro any thing, 
Wuich Reaſon warrants not (uuleſſe he bring 
Ilie ſacred word of God to give me fot ir) 
I prize not his opinion but abhot it, 
Ny, { ao faction gainſt the Truth would follow, 
Although Divineſt Paul, and Great Apollo, 
Did leade mez it that poilible it were, 
That they ſhould have peimiited bin to erxe. 
And wh. lit t hat I am in the right (I care not 
How ſe, or learned, Them, you thunk, chat are not. 
7 care not who did heate me, if L ſaid, 

That he ho tot a place of Iuſtice paid 
A golden Inn come, was no honeſt Man, 
Nor he that ſold it: for I prove it can, | 
And will maintaine it, = lo long as Thoſe, 
And Church preferments, we to ſalc expoſe; 
Nor Common»wealth, nor church ſhall ever bg, 
From haretull Bib iy, or damn d Schiſme, free, 

| may be blam d perhaps, fo ſpeaking. thisg: 


But much I care ust: for the truth it is. 
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And were I certaine, that to blaze theſame, 
Would ſet thoſe things ( that are amiſſe) in frame; 
Shame be my end but I would undert ake it, 
Though I were ſure to periſh when I ſpake it. 
I care not for Preferments which are ſold, 
And bought (by men of common wort h) for gold, 
For, he is nobler who can thoſe contemne, 
Then moſt of ſuch, as ſeck eſteem in them. 
1 doe net for thoſe aytie Titles care, 
Which fooles, and knaves, as well as I may weare. 
Or that my Name (when e re it ſhllbe tit) 
Should be vbſcur'd with twenty aft er its 
For could | ſet my mind on vulgar Fame, 
1 would not chinke it hard to make my Name, 
Mine owne Name, purchaſe me as true renowne, 
As to be cat d, by ſome old tuin d Towne, 
I love my Country, yet 1 doe nat care, 
Ia what Dominions my abidings are: 
For, any Region on the Earth ſhall be, 
(On good occaſion) nativeSoile ro me, 
I care not though there be a muddy crew, 
Whoſe blockiſhnefſe (becauſe it never knew 
The ground of this my Careleſneſſr) will ſmile, 
As if they thought I raved, all this while, 
For, thoſe the Proverb ſaith, That live in Hel, 
can ne re conceive what *(# in Heaven to dwell, 
T care not for thole Places, whercumo 
Bad mem doe ſooner climbe then God men do: 
And from whoſe ever gogling ſtation, all 
May at the pleaſure of another fall. 
Bur eb ! How careleſſe every way am l, 
Of their baſe minds, who living decently 
Vpon their owne demeanet there feareleſſe might 
Enjoy the day from morning unt ill night, 
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In ſweet contenememis2rendring praiſe to Hi, 
Who gave this bleſſing, and this reſt rochem; 
Thar ou _— —— of —— 
They honor d in their Nei report; 
Might twenty pleafares, that Kings know not, tric, 
And keepe a quiet ſ enſcienre till they die? 

Oh Ged l how mad are they, who thus may do; 
Yet, that poor happineſſe to reach unto, | 
Which is but painted; will choſe Bleſſings ſhun, . 

And bribe and woo, and ſweate to be undone ? | 
How dull are they? Who, when they home may keep, 
And there upon their own oft pillow flcep, 
In deare ſecurity; would roame about, 
Vncertaine hopes, or pleaſures to ſind om? 
Yea, ſtraine themſelves a ſlippery place to buy, 
Wuh hazarding their ſtates to beggery? 5 
With giving up, their Liberties, their Fame 7 
Wich their adventuring on perperuall ſname: 
With proſtituting Nees, Daughters, iues, 
By putting into jeopardy their lives? 
By ſelling of their (n, and rhe ſole 
Ofluſtice, of Religion, Soule and All? 
Still dreaming on Content; alrhovghthey may 
Behold. by new examples, ev ry day, | | 
That thoſe hopes faile, and faite them not alone, 
In ſuch vaine things as they preſumed onz+ 
Bur bring them alſo (many times) thoſe cares, 
Thoſe ſad diſtractions, thoſe diſpaircs and feares; 
That all their glorious guilding, cannot hide 
— wofoull ruines, — — — 

ut, ten to one, at lengt doe 
Wichloſſe, with — witha —— beart 

I care not for this Humour, but I had 
Far rather lye in 3 | 

%s 


Then 


PITHERS MOTTO. 
en de,with theſe mens frantique mood poſſi ſt: 
For there tney doc leſſe ho rme; and — reſt. 
J care not hen there comes a Parliament: 
For | am no projectorʒ who invent | 
New M onopebies, orfuckiSwuits, as Thoſe, + 
W ho, wickedly pret ending goodly ſnowes, 
Abuſes to reforme, engender more; 
And latte leſſe ru then before. 
Abuſing Prince, and State, and Common we ale; 
. Their (iuſtdelerved)bepgeriesro.heale: 
Or, char cheir ill got profit, may udvance 
To ſome Great Place, their Pride, and I gnotance. 
Nor by Extortion, nor through Bribery, 
To any Seatof Iuſtice, climb'dam I; 
Nor live I fo, as that I need to caye,, 
Though my proceedings,ſhould be queſtion'd there. 
And ſome there be, would grvethe-r Coat away, 
T hat they could this as confidently ſay. 
1 cxre for no ſuch thriving Policy, 
As makes a foole of Morall Honeſty. 
For, ſuch occaſions happen now and than: 
Thar He proves Wile, that prevesan Honeſt wan. 
And howſoere our Projeft- mongers decme 
Of inch mens Fortunes, ana ot them eftceme; 
(How dig ſoeꝰ ie they Jooke; how brave loc re, 
Among their baſe Admirers they appeare: 
ugh ne re ſo trimme, in others feaihers dight, 
h clad with Tide of a Lord, or Knight; 
And by a hundred thouſsnd croucht unto) 
© Thoſe gaudy Vpſtarts, no more prize, I doe, 
Then pooreſt Kenzell-rakeys; yea, they arc 
Things, which I count, lolialewwrih wy care; 
That (as 1 loue faire Perixe) ] proteſt, 
Among all honeſt men the beggetheſt, 


And 
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And moſt betattet d Peſanr, in mine eye, 
1: Nobler, and more full of Majeſtie 
Then all that brave beſpangl d Rabblement, 
Compos d ef Pride, of Shitts, and Complement : :: . 
Let great and:Courtly Pem nages dellg g, 
In ſome dull Geſtor, or a Para; 12 
Or in their dry Buffoone, that gracefully, 189 
Can ſing them baudy ſongs, and ſweare, and lyeʒ : 
And let their Maſterſbip (if ſo they pleaſe) | 
Still tayonr more, the ſlsuerings of Theſe, 
Then wy free Numbers: For, I care no more, 
To be approved, or eſteemed, for 
A witty Make fport;z than an Ape tobe. 
And whoſoever takes delight in me, 
For any quality that doth affect 
His Senſes better, then his Inet; 
1 care not for his love, My dogge doth ſo, 
He loves, as farre as ſenſual} Jove can goa. 
And if how well he lov'd meg Ldid weighs © - 
Deſerves (perhap+) as much re ſyect, as they. 
| have a Sage, and muſt beloved os 
For that which makes a lovely Souls in me; 
Ot elle, theit Loy. s, ſo lit / le care I tor, 
That them, and their affe ction: I abhor. 
7 care nat, though ſoma Fellowes, whoſe deſert 
Might raiſe them to the Pillory, or Cart, 
The Stocks, the Brandingytonf or the whip, 
(Wuk ſuch like due Prefercent)theledoe p 
And by their black endeavours purchaſe cam, 
The Pciviledges of a Nuble man, 
And be as confiden! , m hat they. doe: 
Abit by vertus they were raiv'd theretu- 
For, as tru: Vertue hath a conSdence, 
do Vice, aad villanics have their impudenct, . 
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And manly both are thought, 

— — 
ut vicious Impudence, then proves 8 mocke: 

And — — endures the — 
Though ſuch unworthy Groomes, whe r Yo. 

Were but their Maſters Pender: to purvey 

The fuell of their Luft; and had no more, 

But thereverfhon of their meat, their Whore, 

And their oldeloathesto brag of. Though that theſe, 

(The foes to Vertue, and the times diſcaſc) 

Have now, to cover o re their knavery, 

Got on the Robes of Weakh and bravery; 

And dare behave theirRognethips ſawcily, 

In preſence of our old Nobility : 

Az if they had been born to act a part, 

In the coritewpt of Honour, and Deiart, 

this be, and though it often harh 


May ſhew whilſt they ſhrinking lye, 

Inſome old crevile, and there ſtarve and dys. 
Thoſe Dues, which unto Texive doc belong, 

He chat deſpiſeth, offers Vertue wrong; 

So, be tharſollowes Vertus ſor rewards; 

And more the Credit, then the Act regards 

(Or ſuch eſtee me as others ſeeke, doth miſſe). 

Himſe lfe imagines wor thiet then He is. 

If therefore, I can tread the way [ ought; 

J care not how ignoble I be thought: 

Not for thoſe Honouxt doe I care a flye, 

Which any min can give me, or deny: 


= * 


Tor 
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WITHERS MOTTO; 
For what I reckon worth aſpiring to, 
Is got and kept, where others will or no. 
And all the world can never raiſe a man 
To ſuch brave heights as his oe Vertues can; 
I care not for that Gentty, which doth lye - 

In nothing but a Coat of Heraldry, 
One Vertue more I rather wiſh I had, 
Then all the 4cralds to mine Armes could add: 
Yea, | bad rather, by my induſtry, 
I could acquire ſome one gocd quality, 
Then through the Famibes that nobleſt be 
From fiftie Kings to draw my Pedigree. 

Of Nations, or of Countries, I naugbt care, 
To be Commander; my Ambitions arc, 
To have the Rule, and Soycraignty of things, 
Which doe command great Emper ours, and Kings. 
Thoſe ſtrong, and mighty Paſſions wherwithall 
Great Monarchs have bin foy ld, and broughtinthrall 
hope to trample on. And whilſt that they 
Force but my body (if I diſobeyß) 


I tule that Spiritʒ which would they canſtraine 


Beyond my will, They ſhould attempt in vaine. 
Yea, whilſt they bounded within limits here, 
On ſome few Mortak, only domineer, 
Thoſc Titles, and that Crowne, I doe purſue, 
Which (hall the Devils co my power ſubdue, 

1 care not for that Valaur, which is got 


Zy furious Choller, or the Sherry pot. 


Not (if my Cauſe be ill) to heare men ſay, 

I fought it out, even when my bowels lay 
Beneath my feet. A deſperateneſſe iris, 

And thete is nothing worthy praiſe in this; 
For I have ſee ne (and youmey ſee it to) | 
That any Maſfiffe dogge as much will doe. 


He 


WITHERS MOTFO. 
He valiant is, who knowesthe diſ-eſteeme, 
The vulgar have of ſuch as'/Cowords ſeeme, 
And yet dates ſeeme one, rather then beſtow 
Againſt an honeſt cauſe, or word or blow : - 
1 hough, elſe he feat d no more, to fight, or die, 
Then you to ſtrike a Dogge, or kill a Flie. 
Yea, him I honout, who new wak'c from ſleeping, 
Finds all his Spirits ſo their temper keeping, 
As that he would not ſtart, though by him there, 
Grim Death, and Hell, and all the Deuils were. 
J care noi for a Coward, forto me, 
No Beaſts on earth, more truely hateful} be; 
Since all the villanies that can be thought 
Throughout the woild, and a)toperner brought, 
To make one Villaine; can make nothing more, 
Then ho that is a Coward, was before. 
And hethar is ſo, can be no: hing lefle, 
Then the perte ctiun of all wic edne ſſe. 
In him no manly Vertues dwelling axe, 
Nor any ſhewes thereof, except for feare. 
In no btave teſolution is he ſt on, 
Nor dates he b:de in any goodnclic long: 
For, if one threatning from his fo there © ome, 
His vowed Reſolutiun ftarts he from, 
Ang cates not what deſtructiun others kave, 
So he may gaine but hope himſelte to ſave, 
I he man tat hach a fearcfull heart, is ſure 
Ot that dileaſe thai never finds a cure. 
For take and arme him through in every place, 
Build round about him twenty walls ot Bratle ; 
Girt him with renches, V hoſe di epe boti om lye 
I rice lover, then three tin e the et ate nye. 
Provide (chole Itenches, and thoſe walls to ward) 
A Millon ot old Sculdieis for lus guard, 


o 
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BITHERS MOTTO. 

All honeſt men and ſwornt: His Feaver will 

re ke in (deſpight of all) and ſhake bim ull, 

To ſcape this feare, his Guard he would betray, 

Make crueily his deateſt friend away; 

Act any baſe, Or any wicked thing, 

Be Traytour to tis Country, or his King, 

Forſweare his God,and in lome fright goe nig 

To hang bimlclfe, to ſcape che feare to dye. 

And for theſe reaſons, 7 [ball never care, 

To reckon them for friends, that Cowards are. 
care noi forlarge Fortunes: For l find, 

Gleat wants beſt try the Greatneſſe of the minde, 

And though I muſt cunfziſe, ſuch Times the e be, 

In which the common with, hath place in mea 

Vet, when Iearch my heart. and what content 

My God vouchſat'd me hat; count my Rent 

To be above a thouſand pound a yeare, 

Mote then it cam unto the world appeare. 

And with more wealth, 1 lefle content might find, 

If I with riches, bad ſome rich man mind. 

A dainty Palate would contume in cheare, 

(More then I doe) an bandced pounds ayeere, 

And leave me wou ſe ſufficed then Lam, 

Hd I an inclination, muchto game; 

A theuſand Matkes would annually away, 

And yet | want my full content at Play. 

If lin Hawks or Dogs had much delight, 

1 welve hundred Crownesit yeerely waſte me might; 


And yet, not halie roar pleaſure bring me to, 


Which tom one Line of This, teteive I do. 
If Ito brave Appmell were inctin d, 
Five Students Penfors, I ſhould yeetelyſpend, 


vet not be pleas'd {vu well, with what | weaie, 


As now I aw; Nor take ſo little cate. 


WITHERS MOTTO. 

I much for Phyſiek —— — — 

And yet a thouſand fold, leſſe healthy lire. 

To keep my right, the Law my goods might waſt, 

And with vexation tyte me out at laſt. | | 
Theſe, and(no doubt) with theſe full many a 


this 
To wake me lefſe content, more weakb might — | 


Yer more ewploy me to, for few | ſee 
Who owners ef the ſt Fortunes be: 
But they have ſtill, as they more riches gaine, 


More State, more luſts, more troubles to maintaine 


With their Revenues; Thar the whole account, 
Of their great ſeeming Bliſſe, doth ſearee amount 
To balfe of my content, And can I leſſe 
Eſteem this rare acquired ha ppineſſe, 
Then I, a thouſand in Rent would prize: 
Since with leſſe trouble, it doth more ſuffice ? 
No, for as when the March is ſwiftand long, 
And men have foes ro meer, both fierce and ſtrong, 
That Souldier in the Confl1& beſt doth fare, 
Who gerteth Armes of proofe, that lighteſt are: 
So I, who with a little, doe enjoy 
As much my pleaſure and content, as they, 
Whom farre more wealth and buſineſſe doth mole}; 
Account my Fortune and Eſtate the beft. 
Gods fayour in it, Jextoll the more: 
And great poſſeſſions much leſſe care 1 for, 
I care wot ſo I till _— be, 
What others are, or who takes place of me. 
1 cere not; far the times unjuſt neglef; = 
— feate this nor praiſe their yain re ſpect. 
or, to my worth doth never ſeeme; 
Or more, or leſſe, for other mens eſteeme. 
The Twhe, the Devill, Amicbriſt, and all 
The Rabble of that Body wyllicaP), | 


w 
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WIT HERS MOTTO. 
IJ cart not for; and I ſhould forry be, 
q If I ſhould give them cauſe to care for me. 
What Chriſtians ought nor to be carcfull for, 
What the Eternall Eſſence doth abhor, 
hate as I am able; and for ought f 
in Which God approves not, when I ſpend a thought. 
I truly wiſh that from mine eyes might raine, 
A ſhower of Teares, to buy it backe againe, 
I care not fortheir Kin, who bluſh to ſee, 
ne I hoſe of their bloud, who are in meane degree. 
Fot, thatbewrayes unworthineffe; and ſhowes, 
How they by chance, and not by vertue role. 
To ſay, My Lord, my Couſin, can to me 
(In my opinion) no ſuch honour be; 
(If he from vertuespreceptsgoe aſtray) 
As when (my toneft Kinſman) | can lay, 
And they are ſoolet, who, when they raiſed are; 
„ | Faine their beginnings, nobler then they were. 
+ | Yes, theydoerob themſelves of trueſt Fame, 
| With ſome falſe honor to belye theix Name. 
For, ſuch as to the higheſt Titles riſe, 
| From pore beginnings, nobler then they were. 
„ | To honour andobſerve them (fare) then all 
That doc ſucceed them, ever boaſt of, ſhall, 
For, being nothing moi e then they were borne, 

Men he e them not ( unleſſe they merit ſeorne) 
For ſome unwort hineſſe. And then, perchance, 
As their forefathers meanneſle, did advance 
His praiſe the higher, ſo their Greatueſſe ſhall, 

„ Make greater bo:htheir infamy and fall. 

It is mens therefore, not ablor, | 
When they the ſtart of all their Names have got; 
And it is worthlefſe Envy, hiſt , 

That falſe opinion, which ſo farte hach runs 


V |} 


Which well they know, whole Vertues honour win, 
And ſhame not to confeſſe theix pooreſt Kin, 
For, whenlocver they doc leoke on thole, 
To God they prajles give, aud thus ſuppoſe: 
Loe; when the hand of heaven, advanced us, 
Above our brethren, to be lifted thus; 
He let t hem ſtay behind, for markes ro ſhow, 
From whence we came, and whither we may goe. 
To have the mind of thole, I doe not care, 
Who both ſo ſhamcletic, and (> fooliſh ate, 
I hat to acquire lome puote eſtecme, where they 
Were neuet heard of, untillyeſterdey, 
(Ana never (hall perhaps, be thought on mort) 
Can Prodigally there, conſume their ſtore : 
Aud ſtand upon their points of honour ſo, 
As if their credithad an overthrow, 
Wi hout redemption: if in ought they miſſo, 
Whereia the accomplh't Galant punctuallis. 
Yet balsly, ey'ry qualitie deſpiſe, | 
In which true Wiſedome, and true honour lies, 
It you, and one of thoſe, ſhould dine to day, 
Twere three to one, but he for all would pay: 
If bur your ſervanthight him to che doore, 
He will te ward hum: if but h, and's whore, 
Carochra Farlong aſeʒ the Coach mon may, 
For ſennight after, let his Hor les play, 
And yet, this fellow, whom abtoad you ſhall 
Perceive ſo noble, and ſo liber all, | 
(To gainead2yes,perhaps,bu: one houres Fame) 
Mong thoſe that hardly, will inquire ui: name. 
At home (where every good, andevery ill, 
Remaines to honour, ot to thame him ſtill) 
Neglects Humanitie. Lea, where he Ives, 
Aud needs moſt loye; all cauſe of hatred giver, 
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WITHERS MOTTO: 
To poole, to racke, to ruine, andoppreſſe 
The poore, the widdow, and che fatherleſſe, 
To ſhift, to lie, ro couſen, and delay, 

The Lab'rer and the Creditor of pay, 

Are there his practiſe:. And yet this Alle, 
Would for a man of worth, and honour paſſe, 
The Dcvillhe ſhall afſoone $ and | will write, 

The $: orie of his being Convectite. 


| I care not forthe worlds vaine blaſt of Fame, 


Nor doe | greatly feare the Trumpe ot ſhame ; 
For whatſoever good, or ill is done, 


The tumor of it in a weeke is gone. 


One thing puts out another;and men ſotrow, 
Jo day, perhaps, for what they joy to morrow, 
And it is likely, that ere night they may 
Condemne the man, they pleaſed yeſterday? 
Hong him next morning, and beſorry then, 
Bec:uſe he cannot be alive agen 

Bur, grant the fame of th:ngs hadlarger date: 
Alas! what glory is it if men prate 
In ſome three Pariſhes of what we doe, 
When three grea: Kingdomes are but Mole. hils to 
The earths Circumtcrence? and ſcarce one man 
Oftwenty Millions, know out ations can? 
Belet ve me, it is worth ſo little rhoughr, 
che oftence to others were not ought) 
What mens opinions oi their ſpeeches be, 
That were (there not a better eauſe in me, 
Which moov'd to Fertue) 1 would ner care, 
We thei my actions good or evill were, 

Though ſiill unheeded of the World, 1 ſpend 
My Time and Studies to the nobleſt end; 
One hayre, I care noi. For, I find teward 
zeyond the workds requirall, or regard. op 

A 


WITHERS MOTTO. 
And fince all men, ſome things ertonious dor, 
And muſt in luſtice, fomewhar ſuffer to, 

In part of my correQtion This, I take; 
And that I fayour'd am, account doe make. | 
I care not, though there ev cy houre, ſhould be 


: 
Some ourward diſcontent to buſie me, 4 
1 


And, az I would nat too much rriall have; 

So, too much carnall peace I doe not crave: 
The one, might give my Faith a dangerous blow, 
The other would} pervert my lite, I know, 

For, few love Vertue in adverfitic; 

But fewer hold ir in Proſperitie. 


Vaine Hopes (when Ih nonghr, but hopes alone) 


Have made me erte: Then whither had | gone, 
(if I, the full poſſeſſions hadarraind) 


Sm ooth Muits would make me wanton; and my co 
Muſt lye, where Labour, Induſtry, and Force, 
Muſt worke me Paſſage: or, I ſhall not keepe 
My Soule from dull ſecurities dead flcepe ; 
But, outward diſcontentments make me flic 
Farre higher, then the worlds Contents doc lie, 
I neither for their pompe, or glory care, 
Wno by the love of vice advanced are. 
Faire Veriuehs the lovely Nymph I ſerve; 
Her will I follow, her Commands obſcrve; 
Yea,though the purblinde world perceive not whert 


When, bur meere Hopes, my heart tofolly traind? : 


The beſt of all her Favours I doe wearez ö 


And, when great Vices, with faire ba ited hookes, 
Large promiſes of fayour tempting lookes, 

And twenty wiles, hath woo'd me to berray, 
That noble Miſtreſſe; I have turn'd away: 

And flung defiance both at Them and Theirs, 

In ſpight of all their gaudy Serviters: 
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wITHERS MOTTO. 


1a Mich brave daring, I oppoſde have bin 
By mighty Tyrants; and was plunged in 

More wants, then thrice my fortunes would have born, 
Wen our Heroes did, ot fear e, or ſcorne, 

To lend me ſuccour (yea in that weake age, 

When I but newly entred on the 8 

Ofchis proud world) So that, unleſſe the K ing 

Had nobly pleas d, to heare the Muſes ſing, 

My bold Apologie; till now might I 

Have fruggling bin, beneath their Tyranny. 

But all thoſe chreatning Comets T have ſcene 

Blaze, till their gloriesquire extinct have been, 

And I, that cruſht and loft was thought to be, 

[Live yer, to pitty thoſe that ſpighted me: 


0 Enjoying Hopes which ſv well grounded arg, 


That, what may follow, I nor feare, nor care. 

ver thoſe I know there be, who doc expeR, 

What length my Hopes ſhall have, and what effect: 

f temious eyes awayting every day, 

When all my confidence ſhall flip away. 

And make me glad, through thoſe baſe paths to fly, 

Which they have trod, to raiſe their Fortunes by. 
They flout to heare, that I doe Conſcience make, 

What Place I ſue for, or what Courſe I rake, 

They laugh to ſee we ſpend my youthfull time, 

1 ſerious Studies; and to teach my Rime 


—8 


The Straines of Vertut; whil'& I might perchance, 
By Lines of Ribaldry, my ſelfe advance 

To place of favour, They make ſcoffes, to heare 
The praiſe of Honeſty; as if it were 

For none bur yulgar minds. And fince they lire 

| In brave proſperity, they doe believe 

It ſhall continue: and account of Me, 


An one ſcacce worthy of their ſeorne to be. 


All 


WITHERS MOTTO, 


All chis is Trazh; yea, truſl me, care I nor; 1 
Nor love | Vertue, ought the worſe a lot. | 
For, I eft ſaid, that I ſhould live, to ice 6 
My vi, ta re ſafer then their Courſes be. 1 
And | haveſeene, nor one, nor two, nor ten, 1 
But (in few yeares) greatnumbers of thoſe men, 
From goodly brave ry to tags decline, 
And waitc upon 28 povre a Fate as mine. 4 (/ 
. Vea thoſe, whom but a day or two before, 

Were (ia their ownevaine hopes) a great deale more} V 
Then any of our Auncient Barouage: 17 


(And ſuch as many Wiſemen of this age, WPc 
Have wiſht to be the mer) ev'n thoſe, have | JE 
Scene hut led downe to fh: me, and beggery, A, 


In ons twelve houres: and grow ſo miſerable, 

That they become the ſcorn: full, hatefull fable 

Of all the Kingdome, And there's none fo bale, 

But thought himielte a man in better caſe. ' 
This, makes me pleaſed with mine owne eſtate, 

And feate full to deſite anothers Fate. 

This makes me Careleſſe of the worlds proud ſcotne, 

And of thoſe glories, whereto luch are borne, 

And, if to have me, ſtill ke pi mcane and poore, 

To Godsgrear glory, (h 1] ought adde the more: 

Or it to have diſgraces heapt on ne; 

(For others, in their way to Bliſſe) may be 

Of more Advantage, then to lee me thrive 

In outward Fortunes, ot more pied live: 

7 care xot though | never ſee that day, 

Which wich one pins-worth more enrich me may, 
Yea, by the erernall Dzetie | vow; 

Who tnuwes | lye nut, who doth heare me now. 

Whole diexdfull Majethie is all | feare, 

Of whoſc great Spirit, Theſe theſparklings are, 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 


And who will make me, ſuch proud daring, rue; 4 
Ifthis wy prote ſtation be untiue. 
30 1 may ftill tetaine that in Peace, 


That love and taſte of the eternall Blifle; 


Thoſe matchlefle comſurus, and thoſe brave de ſites, 
Thoſe ſveet Content ments, and immotrall Fires, 
Which at this inflage doe in flame my breſt; 
(And are too excellent to be expreſt ) 

J doe not ame a Ruth, though | were borne 
vnto the greateſt poverty and ſcot ne: 


That (fince God firſt infus de it; wich his breath) 
Poore fleſh and bloud, did ever groane beneath, 
Excepting onely, {ſuch a load it were, 


As no Humanitie was made to beare. 
Lea, let me keep theſe thoughts;and let be huld, 
Vpon my backe, the fpight of all the wo d, 

Let me have neithet drinke nor bread to eat e, 
Nor Cloathes to weare,but thoſe for which 1 iweat, | 
Let me become unto my foes a ſlaveʒ 


Or, cauſcletie here the markes of iuſtice have; 
Fot ſome great villany, that I nere thought, 


Let my beſt actions, be againſt me brought. 


Thar ſmall repute, and that poore litre Fame 

hich | have gut; let men uno my ſhame 
Hereafrer turne. Let me become the table, 
Artalke of fooks, Let me be miſcrable 


ia all mens eyes, and yet let no man ſpare, 


(Though that would make mo happy) halfea teare. 
INay ( which is more unſuffetable farte, 


"[Then all the miſeties yet ſpoken are) 


F 


And 


Let thardeare Friend, whoſe love is more to me, 
hen all thoſe drops of Ciymſon hquar be, 

That warme my hearr(and for whoſe onely good: 

could the brunt of all this Care have ſtood 


Ler 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


Lethimforſakeme. Let that prized Friend, 


Be eruell coo;and when diſtreſt,! ſend 
To ſeeke his Comfort, let him look on me 
— — — lo hard · hearted be; 
6 0 w me innocent, 
— how — — | — 
In love to yet _ me » 
One gentle look; though that ſuffice me could. 
And (truly grieu'd, to wake me) bring in place, 
My well knowne Foe, to ſcorne me to my face, 
Ler this befall me, and wirh this, beſide, 
Let me, be for the faulty friend belide. 
Let my Religion, and wy honeſtic, 
Be counted till my death Hypocrific. 
And when 1 die, let till the genrall Doowe, 
My Name, each houre into queſtion come, 
For Sinnes I never didi And if to this, 
You ought can adde, which yet more grievous is, 
Let that me too So that, in Me, 
Thoſe comforts may increaſe, that ſpringing be, 
To helpe me beare it. Let chat Grace defpend 
Of which I now, ſome portion apprehend : 
And then, as I already (heretofore) 
8 my Makers ſtrength, relying) ſwore, 
o, now l ſweare againe; if ought ir could, 
Geds glory further, that ſuffer ſhould : 
Thoſe Miſerics recited; 1 nor care, 
How ſoone they ceaz'd me, nor how long they were: 
For, He can make them Pleaſures, and I know, 
As long as he inflicts them, will doe ſo. 
Nor unto — —— — 
By any Apetbhegmot rom 
| old, and much admit d — 2 
My Sayings are mine one, as well us theirs; 


e 


r 


were: 


WITHERS MOTTO: 
For, whatſot re account of theo is made, 
have 25 good experience of themhad: 
Yes, when I die (though now they ſleighted be) 
The Times ro come, for them, ſhall honour me, 


And praiſe that Minde of mine, which now perchance, 


Shall be repured fooliſh Arrogance. 

Ob! that my tines were able to expreſſe 
The Cauſe and Ground, of this my Carel ſur ſſe. 
That 1 might hew your what bra ve things they be; 
Which at this inſtant ate a fire in me. 

Fooles may deride me, and ſuppoſe, ihat This 
(No more) but ſome vaine · glorious Humour is; 
Or ſuch like idle Motion, as may rife 
From furious and diſte upered han. 


But, let their thoughts be free I know the Flame 


That is within me, and from whence it came; 
Such things have fild me, that I feele my braine 
Wax giddy, thoſe high Raptures te containe. 
They raiſe my Spirits, which now whirling be, 
As if they meant to take their leave of me. 
And could theſe Straints of Contemplation, ſtay 
To lift me h gher ſt ll, but halfe a day: 
By that Time, they would mount to ſuch a height, 
T hat all my Cares would have an end to Night, 
But oh! [ feelethe fumes of fleſh and bloud, 
To clog thoſe Spirits in me, and like mud, 
They ſinke againe · More: dimly burne my fires, 
To Het low pitch, my Muſe againe retires? 
And as her Heavenly flames extinguiſh: be, 
The more 1 finde my Cares to burthen me · 
Ver, 1belecve, | was enl ghtned fo, 


That never ſhall my Spirit ftoope fo low, 


Toe let the ſetvilt thoughts, and dunghill cares, 
Of common Minds, entrap me in their ſnares. E 2 
| D or 


WITHERS MQTTO. 


For, ſlill I value nor, thoſe things of noughr, _ 
For which the gr part, take greateſt thought. 
Much for the world 7 care nut, and (conſeſſe) 
Deſire I doe, my care for it were lefle,. _ 

I doe not care, (for ought they me could hatme) 
If with more miſchictes, this laſt age did ſwarm e; 
Vea ſuch poore Jop I have, or Care ta fee 
The beſt Contenti theſe can promiſe Me. 
Ang thaeſmallfeare of any klague at all, 

Oi Miſcries) whichon this Age may fall. 

hat, but for Chatitie, 1 did not care 
If all thoſe comming ſtormes, which ſome doe fate, 
Were now deſcending dene. For Hell can make 
No uproare, which my peacefull thoughts may ſhake. 
I founded have wy hops on Him that hath 
A ſhe her for me, inthe day of wrath, 
And I hare truſt, I ſhall (without amaze,) 
Looke up, when all burr;es round me in a blaz :. 
And if to have theſe Thoughts, & this Mind known, 
Shall ipread Gods pra. le no further then mine owne: 
Or, it This ſh ill no more inſtructive be, 
To erhers; then it glory is to Me: 
Herejet ir periſh, and be hurled by, 
Into eblivion everlaſtingly 
For, with this Mina, can be pleas'd, (is much} 
Though none bur I wy ſclfec did know it ſuch. 
And, he that hath contentment, ateds not care; 
What other mens opinions of it are 
I care not though for many grietes to come, 
Tolive an hundted yeeres, it were my Doome. 
Nor care I though 1 ſummon'd be, away, 
At Night, to Morrow morning, oc to Day. 

I care not whether This, you read or no, 
Nor wither you belteve it; if you dos. 


| 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


I cars not whether any Man ſuppoſe 

All This from tudgement,or from Raſhnes flowes, 
Nor meane I, to take Care what any man, 
Will chinke thereof; Or Comment on it can. 

I ca'e nat who ſhall fondiy cenſure ir; 
Becanle it was not with mare Metbod writ : 
Ot fram'd in imitation, of the Styaine, 
In ſome deepe Greciay or old Romane vaine. 
Vea, though that all men living ſhould deſpiſe, 
Theſe Thoughts in Me, to he ed, or Patronm :: 
I vow, I care not. And I yow, no leſſe, 
I care not who diſlikes this Careleſneſſe. 

My Minde's ray Kingdome; and | will permit 
No others i, to have the rule of it. 
For, I am free; and no mant power (1 know) 
Did make me thu, nor (hall unmake me now. 
Bur, through a Spirirnone can quench in me: 
This Miza | got, aud this, wy Mind (hall be. 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


To Envy. | 


Ow loathe npon Me Envy, if thou dave, 
Dart allthy Malice ſhoot mee ev ry where; 
Try all thy waies thou canſt,to make me feele 

The cruell ſbarpueſſe of thy peyſned ſtecle. 

For, I am Envy- prooſe, ana ſcorve I dee, 

The war ſt 107 cankered [prght can HY ge thee to, 
Thu Mora, ] care not, is ſo ſtrong a Charme, 
That He,who ſpeakesit truely feares no harime, 
Which thy accurſe d Rand er, har boy may; 

Or, his per verſeſt Fortunes,on him lay. | 
Goe,bateſull Fury; Hagge, goe, hide thou then, | 
Thy ſnakse head, in thy abhorred Den, 
And ſince thou canſt not have thy will of Me: 
ber; Damned Fiend,thine on n tormentresbe, | | 
Thy forked ſtings upon thy body tur ne; 
Wah Helliſb flames, thy ſcorched entrailes burne; | 8 
From thy leane C arka est hi blacke fine we t teare, 
With thine owne Venome burſt, aud periſh there. 


Nec Habco, nec Careo, nec Curo, 


A 


en 


1 


A Poſtſcript. 


2 throngh this land hath my Motto rung, 
And twenty dayes are paſt, ſince up I hung 
My bold Impreza: which defiance throwes 
At ali the malice of faire V ertuts foes. 
The good approve ir; and ſocrowne the Cauſe 
Of thus my Reſolut ion, withapplauſe : 
That ſuch as ſpight it, dare not to appeare, 
In oppoſition to the Challenger. 
Their Malice would enforce them; but, it lyes 
Oppreſſod yet, with fearefull Comardize; 
For, they ſo arai'd have found me, that they feare, 
1 may (in ſpighr of all their Exup) beare | 
The Conqueſt from them: and upon the Face =: 
Of theic be ſpotted Fame, ſtick more diſgrace. 
Thi, makes them Storme in private,Slander,Raile, 
Threat, Libell, Rime, Detraft; and to prey aile 
Vpon my Patience, try their utmoſt Art, 
Pur, I ſtull mind my Aottoes lat ter part, 
And care not for it: which more makes them chafe, 
And ſtill he more they fret, the more I laugh. 
But, now their Envics have ſo well conſpir'd, 
That they have fram'd the Proieft they delt, 
And rooke ſuch courle, that (if their word you take) 
Shall move my choller, and my Patience ſhake, 
Forlooth, ſome Rimers they heve hyr'd, to chew 
Their Raxtor into Balladry, and ſpew 
Their blacke Deſpight, which to a drunken note, 
They, in a hundred Taveraes, have by roate 
Al eady belcht unto that Auditory, 
Who are the fi: reſt Trumpeis of theix Story. 
D3 When 


When thcir Inventions (by the power Divine 
Of much inſpiring Sacke and (laret wine) 
Are ripencd to the higheſt; then they ſay 
The tationer expects it ev'ry day, 
Andthat be may a laving bargaine make, 
(Aforehand) doth his Cuſtomers beſpcake. 


But when theſe Braine wormes crawling forth you ſpy, | 


(As pitt y ,ere, ſuch wit ſhould ſmorhker'd lie) 
They will bewray the Sires; and mak't appca:e, 
Thar 1gnorance and Envy Parents were 
To tlut ceſpightfull Iſſue: So, that he 
Who ſhall a Kuſh the lefle, eſteeme of Me, 
For ought there Writ:ev'n (He) is one of Them, 
Whoſe Hate, and whole ffiti;on | contemne, 

The Inſtruments they get to ſerve the turner, 
Are thoſe, that are un worthy of my Scorne: 
And it contend, or anſwer them | thould; 
It more might wrong me, then their Riming could, 
As therefore, when an armed Souldier feeles 
Arecſly (ure in vaine to gnaw hisheeles; 
He minds not Him: but (pends his dl. wes upon 
Thoſe churlith Peaſants, that did ſet him on. 
So; I, chat know theſe Dogg:s doe but their kind; 
Well; let chen barke, and ſnacle, and ſpend their wind, 
Till they grow wea y. R ut let them (k ſtrong, 
That urge them to 11; or lle lay along 
Then high Top gallant, where each Groome {112]] {ce 
How worthy ſcorne andinfan y they be. 
For, they who are their Patrons ate ſuch Foes, 
Az I may ſome what worthily oppoſe: 
And Ile unmaske them ſo, that you ſhallſpie 
In chem, Detractias true Anaiomy. 
Vea, whereas they have by their malice, thought 
To kave on me their ſpightfu Hpleaſures wrought; 


| | 
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Ile from thei: cenſu/is, an occafion rake; 
To ſh:w how oth: r men a (port ſhall make 

At all Detraftions; 8 o, thoſe ſlaves undoe, 

Who chat baſe practiſe we inelin d unto. 

Raile they t iat liſſ: for thoſe men know not yet, 
What mind | hareʒ who thinke the man chat wiit 
This Moto, can be evet brought to feaxe 
Such poore fund things, as idle Carpery are; 

Niy rather, from thoſe fl indets they (hall raiſe, 
I will advantage gather for ny praite x” 
While they that in my ſhame would take delight, 


S$h1ll gaaw their fleth throughvengeance and d:ipight 


To ſec how, uumov'd their envy mocke, 

And make of chem this Aves laughing · ſtocke. 
For, leſt to have prevailed they ſhould ſreme; 

And ſo grow wiſe men in their owne efteeme ; 

(Or, by their fooliſh bra ge, drfhearten ſuch, 

Whoſe reſolutions are hot growne ſo much) 

When lat leiſure am: for Recreation, 

lle merry make my ſelfe, ro their vexation; 

Yer ſhall my Mirtn trem Malice be ſo free, 

That thcugh I bitter to the guilty be. 

It (hall appeare that lin love doe ſcourge them, 

That of their foule Corruprions I may purge them. 

And chat it may be knowne how Vertue hath 

A ſting to pumth. though not moor'd to wrath. 
But goe; and for the Pamphlet ſceke about, 

For, yet ere night (tis thought) it will come out. 

Yet, when you finde it; Doe not Jooke for there 

His wit alone,whoſe Name you fee it beare : 

( Foc though you noth ing can colled from thence, 

But foul-mouth'd Language, Nime and Impuden.e) 

Vet there expect, (fince tis the common canſe 


; Ofall crewe Poets, and Poeticke-Dawes, 
D4 Which 


Which I have chat all the Byotberhugd, 
Willlendtheit wits to make the Qgatrell good. 
For, co thar purpoſe they are all d; 
Vea, to their ſtrong Confed"racy are ioynd, 
That C — au ah Patronage, 
Such hach flouriſnt in this Age: 2 
And ſome that dare not yet be knowne, 
Haue favour, to this goodly Project ſhowne, 

Bur, let them joyne their force; For 1 had rather 
Ten Millions ſhould themſelves againſt Me gather; 
( And plot and praQiiſe for my — 


Then be the Coxquerer ot one baſe Foc. 
For, as mine enemies incteaſing be; 
So, Reſolution doth increaſe in mee: 4 
And if I muſt have foes, my Fates ſnallfriend me, 
If great and noble enemies they ſend me, 

But, whether on menne Foes, ar great! light, 
My Spirit will be greater then their ſpight. 
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An Epigram, written by the Author on 
bu ewne Picture; where this Motto was 


inſcribed, 


2 Loves, have ſet my ſhadow forth, 

o fill a Roome, with Names of g eater worth: 
And Me,among the reſt, they ſer to ſhow, 

Vet, what | am, I pray miſtake not, tho. 

Imagine me, nor Earle, nor Lora, nor Knight, 
Nor any new advanced Fausurite. 

For, you would ſweate, if This well piQtur'd me, 
That ſuch a One I ne'r were lis e to be. 

No child ot puri-l-nd Fortun's was | borne, 

For all that idue hu!deth Me in ſcorne. 

Vet, He that ade Me, hath allur'd Me to, 
Fortune can make no ſuch; nor ſuch undo. 

And bids me, in no Favours take delight; 

But what I ſhall acqdixe, in Her deſpight. 

Which A ind, in Raggs, I rather with to beare, 
Then tile through batenes, braveſt Robes to weare; 
art of wy Ouiſide hah ih. Picture ſhowne; 

Part of my Iv ſde, by theſe Lines is knowne: 
and'tis no matter of a ruſhto me, 
How This or kat, ſhall cow eſteemed be. 
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| THE STATIONER 
* THE READER: 


iH being one of the Authors 
oy firſt Poems, was comprſed 
4 Þ Pe) wan Jeeres agone ; and un- 
. 0 ” known? to him, gotten out of .. 
* bu cuſſ adie by an acquaintance 
| WO A I of his. Aud comming ately to 
my bands without 4 Name, it was thought to 
have ſo much reſentblance of the Maker, that 
many, upon the firſt ſight, undertookg to gue ſſe 
| who was Author of it: «And, perſwaded that it 
| Was likely alſo, to become profitable both to them 
and me. 
| -Whereupov, I got it authorized, according to 
Ordert intending to publiſh it, without further 
inquiry. Bur, attaining by chance a more perfect 
trewicdge to whom it moſt properly belonged: 
1405 1 


5 , To the Reader: | 
I thidwght it 25 to 47 him tberewit hal. 


And did ſo | both his good will to 
publiſh the ſame, and leave to paſſe it under by 
Name. Bath which I found him very nuwiling 
to permit left the ſeem g lightneſſe of ſuch 4 
Subject, mwighe ſomewhat diſparage, the mare 
ſiriaus Studies, which he hath ſince undort akey, 

Ter, doubting (this being got aut of bi Cu. 
ſtodie) ſome imper fefler Copies might hereaſ- 
ter be ſcatteredabroad in writing, or, be, un- 


knowne to him, imprinted: He was pleaſed (up- 


on my importunities) to condeſcend that it might 
be publiſhed, without his Name. Aud bis wards 
were theſe, , 1 ö 
i When (ſaid bee) I firſt compeſed it I wel li 
«hed thereof, and ut well enough became my 
*.zeares: but now, I neither lil, nor arſlike it. 
& That.(therefore) it ſboula be divulge d, 1 diſin 
& not: and whether it be, or whether ( it happen 
t ſi) it be approved or no, I care not. For the 
%. am ſure of : bowſoever it be valued, ii i 
& worth at much as [prize it at: lihelyit is alſ0 
« ro be as beneficial ts the World, as theworld 
cc athbeenetomez and will be more then thoſe 
© wbalike it not, et / er deſorue d at my hand: 
" Theſes were hu ſpeec he.: Anu (if you /ookyd 
| fora Prologue) iat mH be wiſted mee tee 


Ju, 


—— — 
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| 


To the Reader. _ 


ju, i» ſtead thereof: becauſe (as be ſaidy bee 
him{ſcife had ſomewhat elſe to doc. Net, (to ac 
2 the truth) I was ſo tarneſi with hins, 
that 4s bufie as hee would ſeeme to br, 1 got hims 
to write thu Epiltle for me: and haue thereunts 
ſet my Name. Which, he wiſhed me to confeſſe3 
Part/y to avoid the occaſion of belying my Inven- 
tin. 41d partly becauſe he thought ſome of you 
wenld ſuppoſe ſo much. | 
{ emtYeated him to explam hy meaning in cer 
taine obſcure paſſages. But, he told moe, bon that 
were to tabe away the employment of his Inter- 
preters:Whereas he would purpoſely leave (ome= 
what remaining doubiſull ts [ee what SirPolitick 
Would be, and his Companions ul pit be ont 
of ut 
[deſired him alſo, to ſet domne, to what good 
purpoſes, this Poeme wenld ſerve. But his reply 
Was: How that would be well enaugh found out, vs 
the peruſing, by all ſuch as had honeſt underſtan- 
dings: ard they who are not fo provided; he hopes 
will not reade it. More I could not get from him.” 
Whether therefore, this Miſtrelle of Phil a- 
rete, bereally a Woman, ſradowed- under the 


ume of Virtue : er Virtue aneh, whoſe loveli- 


neſſe is repreſented by the Brenty of an exvellent 
Weman : Or, whethgr'# meane both together, 
| ; [ 


To'the Reader, 
Itamut tell you, Bat, this much I dare promiſe 


for your money ;that here you ſhall finde familiær- 


ty expreſſed,borh ſuch Beauties as yorg men, art 
moſt int an gled wit hal; and the excellency alſo i 


ſach, As are I wor thy their a Fe Aion. T hat. fee | 


ing both impartially ſer forth, by him that was ca 


pable of both, they might the better ſetile then 


lave en the beſt. 


Hereby alſo, thoſe Women, who deſire tobe | 


truei beloved, may know what makes them ſote 


be. And ſreke to acquire thoſe accompliſhments ; 
of the Minde, which may endeare them, when” 


the ſweeteſt Features of 4 beautiful Face, hl 


principal object of wanton affeftion, to no worſe 
end: but that theſe, who would never have leokt 
en this Poeme ( Virtue and Goodnelle had 
keene therein, no ot herwiſe repreſented, then a 
they are object of the Sculi) might, where the 
expected the ſatiiſactiun of their fenſualitie onely 
meet with that alſ9, which mould inſiuuate into 
them, an appre henſion F more reaſonable, and 
moſt excellent pr? feflions, Yea, whereas the com- 
mon opinion of I auth hath been; that, onely old 
men, and ſuc hh at are unable, or paſt delig hiing i 


a bodily lovelineſſe, are theſe whoa' ebeſt * 


be converted into D fermities. And here it de- 
ſeribed, that Lavelineſſe of theirs, which i the 
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To the Reader: 


6 | Wfebe Mindes perfo@ionss » And thet they dec 
. | therefore ſo much preferre them before the other: 
+ | breanſt their Age or ſinpiditie bath deprived 
of | ther of being ſenſible what pleaſures they yeeld, 

| b, this be the vulger erronr; yet here it 
j | Shall appeare, that he, who was able to conceive 
in || the moſt excellent pleaſingneſſe, which conld bee 
apprehended in 4 Corporall Beautiez found it 
„ | (evenwhenhe was moſt enamour'd with it ) farre 
„ ſhort of that wnexpreſſible ſweetneſſe, which hee 
i; | diſcovered in a vertnous and weil tempered Di(- 
u | Poſition. And if this be not worth your money, 
f | he ee it. 


TJoun MARRIOTr. 


8882 "ER | JN HF J5? 
| L ted ene 


PHILARETE TO 


HIS MISTRESSE. 


HN file, thou faireſt of all Creatures, kr 


Vpon whom the Sun doth ſhine : 
Model of all rareſt Features, 
And perfections moſt divine. 
Thrice / Haile: And bleſſed be 
Thoſe that love and honour thee. 


Of thy worth, this rurall Stor ie, 

Thy unworthy Swaine hath pend : 

And, to thy ne*re-ending glory, 

Theſe plaine Numbers doth commend. 
Which, enſuing Times ſhall warble, 


When ' tis loſt, that's writ in Marble. 


Though thy praiſe and high deſervings 
Cannot all, be here expreſt: 
Vet, my love, and true- obſervings, 
Someway, ought to be profeſt. 
And, where greateſt love we ſee, 
Higheſt things attempted be. 


1 


j 


| 


"By thy Beantie, I have gained. 
To behold, the beſt perfections: 
By thy Love, I have obtained, 
To enioy the beſt affections. 
And my tongue to ſing thy praiſe, 
Love, and Beawtic, thus doth raiſe, 


What, although in ruſticke ſhaddowes, 
I, a Shepheards breeding had? 
And, confined to theſe Meadowes:? 


So, in home-ſpun Ruſſet clad ?} 


Such as I, have now and then, 
Dar'd as much, as greater men, 


Though a ſtranger to the Muſes, 
Young, obſcured, and deſpis d: 
Yet, ſuch Art, thy Love infuſes, 
Thar, I, thus, have Poetiz d. 
Read, and be content to ſee; 
Thy admired Power in me. 


And, oh grant, thou Sweereſt Beautir, 
(Wherewith ever Earth was graC't) 
That this Trophee of my Durie, 
May with Favour be unbrac't : 
And diſdaine not, in theſe Ryme-, 
lo be ſung, to after- Times. 
Let 


Let thoſe doters en Apalle, 
That adore the Moſes ſo, 


(And, like Geeſe, each other follow) Sh 
See, what Love alone, can doe. | If 
For, in Leve-lajes, Grove, and Field; 
Nor to Schooles, nor Courts will yeeld, 
On this Glaſſe of thy perfection, Tl 
If that any Nomen pry; Bl 
Let them thereby = & direction, | N 
To adorne themſelves thereby. Tl 
And, if ought amiſſe they view, | 
Let them dreſſe themſelves anew. 

Young mer, ſhall by this, acquainted Tl 
With the trueſt Beauties grow: IN 
So, the Counterfeit, or painted, 18 
They may ſhun, when them they know. 

But the Way, all will not find': | 
For, ſome eyes have, yet are blind. 
Thee, entirely, I have loved, E 
So, thy Sweetneſſe, on me wrought; 1 
Yet, thy Beanie never mooved, B 
Ill temptations, in my thought, E 
But, (till did thy Neautie Ray, N 
Sun · like, drive thoſe Foggs away. | 
Thoſe | 


ole 


And for that, ſuſpected be; 
| notneed to be aſhamed, 
if they —— take by thee. 


— , openly to weare, 


Thou, to no man favour daineſt, 

But what's fitting to beſtow; 
Neither, Servants entertaineſt, 

That can ever wanton grow. 

For, the more they looke on thee, 
| Their Deſires ſtill bettered be. 


This, thy P:Qurr, therctore ſhow I 


Naked unto every eye. 


Yet, no feare of Rivs!/ know I, 


Y 


Neither touch of /calouſie. 
For, the more malte love to thee, 
I the more ſhall pleaſed be. 


I, am no Italian Lover, 

That will mewe thee in a Iayle; 

Bur, thy Beautie I diſcover, 

Euglis- like, without a vaile. 
+ If, thou mayſt be wonne away; 
Winne and weare thee, he that may. 


Thoſe, that MI STR E 888 ane named, 


er ſhall their SE RV ANT s feare, 


Yet, 


Yet, in this thou mayeſt beleeve me; 
(So indifferent though I ſeeme) wy 
Death with tortures would not grieve mee, 
More then loſſe of thy eſteeme, | 
For, if VI Rr v E meforſake; 
All, a ſcorne of me will make. 


Then, as I on Theerelying, - 
Doe no changing, feare in Thee : 
So, by my defects ſupplying, 
From all changing, keepe = me. 
That, unmatched we may prove 
Thou, for, Beautie I, for Love. 


Then, while their Loves, are forgotten, 

Who to Pride, and Luſt were ſlaves; 

And, their Mosſtreſſe; quite rotten, T 

Lye unthought on, in their graves. , 
Kings and Queenes (in their deſpight) 
Shall, to mind us, take delight. 


2 
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FAIRE: 


OR, . 
THE MISTRESSE OF 


PHIL'ARETE, 


Wo pretty Rills doe meet, aud meeting make)" 

| W:tbin one vally, a large fiver lake ; 

Abaut whoſe bankes the fertile mountaines ftoed, | 
ly ages paſſed bravely crownd with wood; 

Which lending Cold ſweet ſhadow?s, gave it graces 

Tobe accounted Cynthia's Bathing place. 

And from ber father Neptunes brackiſh Court, 

Fare Thetis thither often would reſort, 

Attendea by the F ſhes of the S es, 

in thoſe ſweeter waters came to plea. 

There, would the daughter of the Sea- God dive; 

And thither came the Land- Nymphs every Eve, 

T ewait upon ber: bringing for her brows, 

Neeb garlands meet flowers, and Beechy bong hs, 


FAIRE-VIRT VE: 


For, 


Bu! bere well 
Thee graſſy plots [et round about with Flowers. 
Here, you might ( through the water) ſie the land, 
Appeare, [trewd wewith white or yellow ſand, 
Toms, deeper was it; and the winde by whiffes. 
would make it riſe, and waſh the litile cliffes, 

On which, oft pluming Jaie (unſrighted iban) 

The gagling Wildgooſe, and the ſnow white wan: 
ih all thoſe flockes of. Fowles, which to this day, 


Vpon thoſe quiet waters breed, and play. 


For, though thoſe excellenc:s wanting be, 
Which oxce it had; it # the ſame thai we 
Ry tranſpoſition name the Ford of Arle, 
And out of which along a Chalky Marle, 
That River trils, whoſe waters woſb the Borr, 


In which brave Arthur get hi vu’ Courts 


Nertb- caſt (not far from t bin g eat Poole) there lits 
A tract of Beechy mountaines; that ariſe 

With iea/urely aſcending to ſuch height, 

As ſrom their tops the wartike lle of Wight 

You in the Oceans boſome may eſpie, 

Though ncere two hundred furlongi thence it lie. 
The pleaſant way, as up thoſe bili jan clime, - 

Is ſtat wedo re, with Marjarome and Thyme. 
Which grows unſet. The hedge romes do noi want 
The Cow , Violet, Pri ,»w 4 Plant, 
That fri[b'y ſcents: as Birch both greene and tall, 
Low Sallomes, en bat bloomings ers doe fall. 


* 


* 
. 


10 


Tan 


7 


or HIER er. % 
Faire Woodbinds, which about the bedges twine; 


— — 


Some banquet, for the bungry paſſenger 
For here, the Haſſe eee, 83 
There Bulloes, and a little further Sloes 
01 1his hand ſtandetb a faire mtilding tree; 
On that, large ibickets of blacke Cherries be! 
The ſorubbie Sehts, or Raſpice Orchards theres 
The new fel ond, like Strabery gardens are: 
And, bad the King of Kivers bleft tboſe hal 
with ſome ſmall number of ſuch pretty R ills 

7 A) flow eiſi where, Arcadia bad not ſeene 
A ſwttter plot of Earth then this bad beene, 

For wh. offence this Place was ſ antad ſo 
0/[pringia g wers, wo.recard doth (how : 
Nor have they eld tradition lift, that tets; 
Bat till this day, at fiftie fathame Wals 
The Shepbeards drink And (irange it was to beare 
ww | Of any Swe that euerdived there, + 
vw" | Yhoeither is a Paſtarall Ode hal mts 

J er to ſet his fingers (aa quill. 
For, rude they were 
And 10 a dull contrntanant being bred, 

They no ſuch art fler d, nar tooke much heed 
Yay thing the world. * them did, 


2 


eee eee 
2222 | rota pane 


Same Nymphs were 
V pos « Laund — 
The little flocke of Paſtor . 
They, were a troupe of Beauties hnowne well nig 
Through all the Plaines of happy Brit- ny. 
A Shepbeards lad was he, obſcure and young, 
Who (being firſt that ever there bad ſung) 
In homely Verſe, enpreſſ ed (ountiy loves; 
And onely told them io the Beteby groves : 
As if to ſound his name be neuer ment, 
Beyond tbe compaſſe that his Sheep wolle went, 
They ſaw not him, nov them perceived he: 
* in the ranches of « Maple tre: 
He ſhrouded ſate, «us 1augþr the bo'low ++: 
To Eccho forth the Muſlque of bis quill 
Whoſe tatlang voyce redoubied — i 
7 bat where be was conceald, they quick'y found. 
And there, they heerd him —_ — igll 
That ſooue betrayed his og to ml.. 
Full rude it was no — 1 nx, 
Thaſe ruſtiche, and obſcured g 
H never beard (they ſay) —_ 
Unioll bis Muſes bad in/prr'd him there 
Though meane and plain, bis county — 
Yet by bis Soug the rightly deem d, 


Of pleaſant ground 
. _ 
T bt earth 1 * uus 
Nor what i — fhateriy . 
Along thoſe louely pathes (where never tam 
Report of Pan, ar of 2 0 
Nor rumor of the Muſes, ts 
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The aimoſt buppin / e thut I ayme at here, 
3 _ 
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o D HTEARET F. 
That either be bad trevailed abrode, | 
where Swaines of better knovoledge ole? 
Or elſe ubat ſome brave Nymph, ho us d that G rove, 
Had dained to intich him with her love. by 

Approaching nearer, therefore to this Swaines  .* 
They him ſalaicd; and be them againe ; * 
la ſuch good faſhion, as well ſtemd to be 
According co their ſtate aud bus degree» y 
Which greetings, beingpaſſed, and much chat... 
Concerning him, tbe place, with ibis and that; : 
He, 10 an Arbor doth . hoſe beauties bring; 
here, be them prayes to ſit, hey bim to ing: 
And to expriſſe that untaugbt ( onntry Art, 
In ſeiting forth the Miſtreſſe of bus tarts 
Which they o'rebeard bim prafliſe, when wiſeexe, 
He thoughtno eare bad of it witxeſſe been. 

At firft (as muc h unabii) he reſus d, 

And ſeemed willing to have been exeus'd, 
From ſuch a tazhe For, truſt me Nymphs (queth be) 
I-would wot purpoſely uncivill be, 1 
Nor churliſh in denying what you crave; 
Ex', as I bope Great Pan my flocke will ae, 
I rather wiſh, that 1 might beard of none, 
Fmacy my M uicke by my {elf alone : * | 
Or, that the murmurs of ſame little Floud Ib 
(lend with the friendly Cechoes of the wwdd) 


Might be th'impartiall / myives of my wits wu 
Then vext 34, where tha world might bears of it. 15 
And doubtleſſe, I bad ſung leſſe loud while erer, 
Had 1 but thought of uch ſo neer. \ 
Not that I either wiſh obſcurifide, p22, 5 
Her matchleſſe Beauty; of defire to hide | n 
Her ſ tet perfetions. For, by Love I . . 


THE MISTRESSE 
. 1t but tocompaſſe wirth to raiſe 
A bigh-built 1 rophee equall with ber praiſe. 
1 hub (faireſt Ladies) 1 ſhall hope in vaint: 
For, I was meaniy bred in yander Plaine. 
Aa, ibough I can well prove my Rloud to be 
Der v A from no ignoble S tems to me: 
Ter Fate and Time them ſo obſcur'dand croſt, 
I bat wb their Fortunes, their eſteeme is loft. 
And Whatſoere repute 7 ftrive to win, 
Now, from my /elfe alone, it muſt begin. 
For, 1 bave nor eſtate, nor friandi, nor fame, 
To purchaſe either credht to 2777. 
Or gains a good Opinion; 
12 7 18640 aſpire unto. 
Jay virtues get bave, 
Which bonour io my Predeceſſours gave, 
Ther'sall that's laſt me. And though ſome contemne 
Such needy lewels; yet it was for them 
My Faire- one did my bumble ſuit offe dt, 
And dained my adventurous love re ſpect. 
And by their belpe, I paſſage hope to make 
Through ſuch pooxe things a4 dere undertake. 
But, you may ſay; what godly chings,alas ! 
Can my deſpiſed meunneſſe bring to paſſe ? 
Or what great M onument of bonout raiſe. 
To Virtue, in theſe Vice abeataing dayes ? 
In which (a thouſand times) mort bonour finds, 
Iguoble gotten Manes, then noble minds ? 
Indeed, tbe world off oordetb [mall reward 
For honeſt minds; and therefore Ber regard 
I ſeche not after: neither doe I care, 
Il bave bliſſe, how atbers thinke I fare, 


For, ſomy D ut prkes not me, 
» Though none but I, doe know how ble ſt ibi be. 


Here 


* 


AAS 


808 


OF PHILARETE; 


Here there fort, in theſegoves and bidden plaints, 
1 pleaſed ſit alone; and many ftraines 

I carroll to my ſelfe, theſe bills among: 
Where no man comes to interrupt my Song. 
Whereas, if my rude layes make knowne I hu], 
Beyord their bome; perhaps, ſome Carpers would * 


(Becauſe they bave not heard from whence tbey be | 


Traduco, abuſe, aud ſcoſfe both them and me. 
For, if our great and learned Shepheards (who 


Are grac't with wit, and fame, and favours to,) 


With much adoe, eſcape uncenſur'd may; 

What hopes have I 10 paſſe unſcoft I pray, 

Who yet unto the Muſes am wnknowne ? 

And live unbonoured, here among mine one ? 
Agadding humour ſeldomt taketh me, 

Torangt out further then you moumtaines be: 

Nor bath applaußve Rumour borne my name 

} pox the ſpreading wings of ſounding Fame. 

Nor can 1 tbinke (ſaire Nywphs) chat you reſort 

For other purpoſe, then o make a port 

At that ſmplicitie which ſhall appeare 

Among the rude untutor'd Shepheards here. 
I know that you my Noble Miſtreſſe weene 

Al beſt, a bom:ly Milk maid on the Green; 

Or ſome ſuch ( ountry Laſſe, as tas ted ſtaqes 

Atſervile labour untill Holy dayes. 

For, poore mens vertues ſo ntglefted grow, 

And are now prized at a rate ſo low. : 

And tis impoſſible, You 

— wa it with _ 

any Nymph, whoſe love might werthy be; 

Would daigne to caſt : - 
Tau ſee 1 live, poſſe 

Gay things, with whi 


| 
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To woe a Courtly Beatin; I have neither 
Rings, Brace'ets, Jewels, nor a State, nor Feather. 
F uſe xo denble dyed Cloth io weare; 
No Scrip embrojaeredrichly do 7 beare : 
No fen Belt, wor Sheepheok layd with pearles, 
To win me favour from the Shepheards Girles. 
No place of office, or command I keep, 
But ibis vm lutle flocke of bomely ſhecp. 
And in a word; the ſumme of all my pelf 
' 7s this; I am the Maſter of my ſelf, 

No doubt, in Courts of Princes you haut been, 
And all tbe pleaſwes of the Palace ſeen. 
There, you bubeld brave Courtly paſſages, 
Zams 6 cles. 


Tas, there perhaps (in preſence of the Ki 


Haus heard bis learned Bards and Poets 
And what couteytment they, can wood, or field, 
To pleaſe your curious underflandings yeeld 7 
I now, you walked bither, hui to prove, Y | 
What ſilly Shepbeardt doe conceive. of love: | | 
Or to mehe triall bow aur ſimpleneſe | 
Can farce, or Beauties power exfreſſe: 
And when you are departed, you will iey, 
To laugh, or deſcant on the Shephtards bey. 

Bat yet (I vow) if ali the Art 1 had 
Could any more eſteem, or glory add ; 
To ber unmatched worth; I could no! weigh 
bat you intended, Prethevlad,quath ibi), 
Diſirufl full of our (aurteſie do not ſeem." 
Her obleneſſe can never want eſtceme; 
Nor hy concealed Meaſuresbe diſpyac's, 
Though in a means perſon they were plac't : 
If thy tos modeſi yreſerved Null. 
But reaththatheight; which we (wppoſeit will, . 


OFPRMECARFTE: © 
The meanneſſe or obſcureneſſe cannot wrong, 
The Nywph thou ſhalt erer mixe in 14 Sg. 
For, as it higher reares ibg\ 
A noble Miltreſſe thun baft os at 

$9, more wato her hon It will prove, 

That whilß decerving ſhadewes others move, 
Her conſtant epes,coulapaſſe Tu | 
The (ubt3/l times bewitcbing Fi 4 
And boſe obſcured — h 
Thut with deſpiſed . 


Now then, i ber — 4 5 ae" 


Hath filed thy ſoult with Veavtd'y Pt 
Sing in her praiſe ſameatiyy inſpired 
And, if within our pam t 

A favour ts be done may ple 


Holy au . 


4 *. — IT MD 3. * 


Get: 


.. = * 
Wher perfection dw 
And ane ——— 


2 Aalen burby Naure, 
I to paint 2 Creature, 
rare worth, in future yeeres, 
Shall be « praye'd, 2s wuch as heirs 
Nor let any thinke amiſſe, 
— 95 
For. a is 
Shee's a ſparke , 
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Inſe rude, ſo dull aClime, 
| Where no ſpirit cagaſcend 
J. High enough, to 
| 4 Herunprized ex 
{| Whichlics hid from common ſenſe > 
Never ſhall a ſtaine ſo vile, 

1 Blemiſh this, our Poets Ile. _ 
I 1my ſelfe, will rather runne, + n. 
And ſeeke out for Helicon, 
I, will waſh, and make me cleane, ' 
Ia the waves of Hip UG? ‚ nat ch 7 
Aud ia ſyight of Fortunes harre, Mö a 

Climbe the Hill hat braves the ſtares, 4 1 . 

Where, if I can get no Muſe 
That will any skill infuſe, 

Or my juſt attempt prefer) 4 
1 will make a Muſe of Her: nh | ve 44.3728 
Whoſe kind heat ſhall ſoone diftill, | NAV. K 
Art, into my :uder quill. | | 1 bf 
By her fayour, 1 will gaine Kei 
Helpe, to reach ſo rare a Strains: 

Ihat the learned H;/s ſhall wonder, 

How the untavght v. llies under, 1 264 
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Met with Raptures ſo d biegt antes 5 

Without knowle AWB. bea 
I, that am 28 n 

Piping on the low +; 


can, $1009 320! ws 
Then what learn d I haveof Fas: ove > 


I, who never ſung the Lajedsc 4 125% (131229, 
That deſerve Apollo's hayes 


lie 10 ' te 


Hope not enely, here ro frame, 


Meaſures, which ſhall ke ep Her nne 


From the ſpight of waſting Times, 
But (enfhrin'd in ſacred Kimes) : 


Place her, where her forme dirine, * 1 | 


VA}. Lt 
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Shall to after ages ſhinves bn eye & 11 >: 


And without r:ſpeR of Odds, $3 3 TX” BY 
Vyerenowne wih Dem Gadsc:: > (> | - 

Theu, whilſt of ile h fing, 
Harken, Vally, Grove, and Spring; 
Liſten to me ſacred Fowntaines, 
omg ee Mountaines : 

au wantyn Emp! v4 

Thar doc — your ſelves. 
Shepbeards, you that onihe Regde, % 
Whiſtle while your lambs doe feed: 
Aged Woods, and Floudi, that know, 
What hath been long times agoe. 
Your more ſerious Notes among, 
Heare, how I can in my Sang. 
Seta Nymphs perfection forth 2 
And, whea you have heard her worth: 
Say, if ſuch another Laſſe, 
Ever knowne to mortall was. 
Liſten Lordings,you chat moſt 
Of your euryurd henoyreohoaſtz 


— — 


* * 4 


| 
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OR PHITARETERT _ 
And you Gallants; that thinke ſcorne,” +515? 40 3" 
We rolowly fortunes bor, 
Should attaine to any — ener 
Where, youlooke for ſweetr embrace, 
See, if all thoſe vanities 7 
Whereon your a ffection lis. | 
Or the _ or he pꝗ (ff + 570 5507 3 
B r Fachers FELUIETYEUTS enen. 
1 res Miſtreſſes enſhrine, e 
Inſuch ſtate, as L will miu: RT co 
Who am forced, toimportune 09097” 
Fayours, in deſpight of Fortune. 
beauties liſten; chiefly you, 
That yet know not Virtues dues 
Tou, that thinke there are noſports, 
Nor no honours but in Corrs. — 
(Though of thouſands there lives neee 
Two, but dye and are forgott) Id 3 36 
See, if any Palace yeelds © sn 
Ought more glorious, then the Fields. 
And conſider well, if we | 
May not as high flying be 
la our though: s, as yuuthar fing 
In the Chambers of a King 
See; if our contenced minds, 
| Whom Ambition never blinds ? 
(We, that clad in home ſpun gray, 
On our owne ſweet Mcadowes play) 
Cannot honour (if we pleale) 
Where we lift as well as theſe, 
© as well of worth apptove, 3 
Or with equ Il paſſions love. | 
See, if beauties may not touch 


Our ſoone · loving hearts as much? 
22 


Ot 
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Or ourſervicesefſe& | 

Fayours, with astrue reſpect 

Inyoar good conceirs to riſe, 

As our painted Burterfliet. 

—— — =_ doth come: 
or t | 

I — — — 

To be witnefſe of the Layes, 

Which I carroll in her praiſe, 

And becauſe ſhe ſoone will ſee, 

If my Meaſures fault le bez 

—— — — them, let — 

ee ye a portion d time: 

— ne — 

Meet her thoughts in every 

Let each accent there, pteſent 
+ "To her Soule a new contents 

And, with raviſhings ſo ceaze her, 

She may feele the height of pleaſure, 

You enchanting ſpells, that lye 

Lurking in ſweet Poe: 

Bur to thoſe thar worthy are) 
Make Her know there is a 
Ruling in theſe Charmes of your; 

That tranſcends (a thouſand heighys) 

mens delights: 

And can leave witkin her breſt, 

Pleaſures, not to he expreſt. 5 
Ler her linger, on each ſtraine, | 
As if ſhe would heare t againe; 
And were loth to part from thence, 
Tillſbe had che quinteſſence, 


92 


1 


[|]. Our of each conceit ſhee mec 

Aud had tor'd ber with thoſe ſweers, 
Make her, by your Art to ſee 2 

1, chat am her Swaine, was he, 

—— 

Were alike, and equali: ky 

Thar I could of freedome boaſt, 

Aud ef favourswith the moſt: 

Let, now (nothing more affe 
| Sing of Her, the reſt 2 
Maze her heart, wich full compaſſion, 
ludge the merit of true paſſion; 

And, as much my love prefer, 
As l ſtrive to honor Her. 
Laftly; you that will (L know) 
Heare me, h ere you ſhould or no. 
Tou, that ſeeke to turne all Flowers, 
By your breaths infectious powers, 
Imo ſuch ranke lothſome weedes, 
As your dunghil] naturebrecds. 
Let your hearts be chaſty or here 
Come not, till you purge them eleare. 
Marke; and marke then, what is worſt: 
For, what ete it ſeeme at firſt; 
It you bring a modeſt minde, 
You ſhall nought immodeſt finde 
Bur, if any too ſevere, 

Hapto lend a partiall eare; 
Or, ont of his blindneſſe ya ne, 
Sucha word, as Ob prophene 2 
— — chus — — me, 

* t prophane, 3 
Whoapplics theſe excellences, 
Onely to the touch of ſenſes 3 
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And, 


THA ER 
And, dimm ſighted, cannordee:;; 1:22:05 (1255 how) 
Where the loule may bet e lara ee 

Yet, that no o — | 224i 2:bfM 

*Tis their choice, to Ray ,ell gon, Damm * zatl 31% 288] 
Or, if any fordeſpight, od Wee wool 
Rather comes, then for delight4{'+: po be, atle 269 
For his preſence Ile nqt pay 
Nor his abſence: — r 248309 A Va 
Critichs (hall admirt He 310m Zutat ) we! fk 


Though I knuw they eat. i nt 


For I neither fea te nov carte,. (in, 15 od 24. 
What in 8 5 5 26017 
If the Verſehere uſed, be 1 A510 
Their diſlike; it liketh me. 0 bf 92 
If my Merhode they devides: : \ | 2005 
ae eee uber dne? * 
Ii bis free Diſcourſe, io ct; 10 Una 
Such ſt 79 e e 
Theſe may prate of LV ut * 
Know him not: for H: w | 
From the matter, now a 


;# 
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If this Prolo 2 ke n 37 
Or the reſt t —— they , 1 5); 
8 y love chey un, 

ugh they goc ere | be | 
Iuſt a if hs —— 5 
Till che laſt, and there cùmmend me. 
For, I will for Ro mins plzalutc. 


Change a Syllable or meaſuta ?: __—— 


Neither for their prailes adde 10 
Oughtto mend what they thinke bad: 


Since it never was my t uhion, | 24.000 


To make worke of Recreation. | * 


* 


As if we, in latter dayes, 
Knewto love, but not to praiſe, 527 

Being borne as free a3 theſ ggg 
[ill ſing, as I ſhall pleaſezi ? Un 
Who, as well new paths may tun, 
As the beſt before have doe 


O PH 


Pedants (hall not tye my Mraihe E 93807 
au Porn | Ry. . 
Te our Antique Poets vaines 21qi11 4 10.006 ahortt 
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If 1 pleaſe lie end it bete, 


If! lift Vie 6ng this yeere. 


And, though none regard ot itʒ 
By my elfe | plcas d can fit, 


. __ 


And, with that cntemment chen fe, 
As it halfe the wor li did heate me 


But becauſe I am aſſuted, 


Ali are either ſo cor jured, 


As they will my Song attend, 
With che patience ot a friend; 
Or ( at jeaſſ) rake note, tha 
Cate not much; naw willinely 37 
| theſe goodly colours laʒ 
Wind nor Raine ſhall weare away. 
But retaine their pureſt glaſfe, 
When the Statutes made of brafſe; 
owne, 
wholly overthrowne 2* © © 


ye . 
— 


Fot ſome Princes more ren 


Or (conſumꝰ d with cankred ryft 
lected in the duſt. 


my Reaſon gives d rection, 
ben I ſing of ſuch pe fection) 
> thoſe beaut ies ro declare, 


Mich though hers) without her are. 
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I diſdainero make my Sybyg} 3251 11927 
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Then, the Nation, Time, and Place, 


To che reſt may adde ſome graces 
For the People, with the Clime, 0 
And the faſhions of the time; 
(In all which ſhe bath been bleſt, 
By enjoying them at beſt ) 
Doe not onely mend the features, 
But oft times make better natures. 
Whereas, thoſe who hap not ſo, 
Both deform'd, and ruder grow. 

In thoſe Climes, and latter daies, 
o deſei ve ſweet Beauties praiſe, 
( Where ſo many females dwell, 
That each ſeemeth to excell) 
In more glory twenty fi 
Then it was in dayes of old, 
When our ordinary Faire ans 
Might have been eſteemed rare ones; 
And have made a ſubjeR fit, 
Fot their braveſt Poets wit. 


- 
- 6 p 
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| Had our-ſhined all the light, 


Little Ruſh lights, or vſ 

Shinerh fairely inthe datke? 
And to him occafion gire : 
That from ſight of leſſer lives, 

To dore it: yet the Ray 


| Ofone Torch will take a y 


All the light of twenty more, 
That ſhin*d very well before: 

do, thoſe petty Beauties, which 
Made the times before us rich; 
Though but ſparklesſeem d a flame, 
Which hath been increaſt by Fame, 
And their true affections, who 

Better neverliv'd to know. | 
Whereas, her if they hadſcenc, 


And taught Ages paſt, to ſing 
Sweeter in their Sonnet in 
Such a Ry, ſo cleare, ſo bright, 


Ofa thouſand ſuch as theira, 


| Who were chen efleemedStatres; en! 


And would have enlightned, 
Hae the — — 
Fe Lege 


That are faire enough to move 
Angels;and enamour oe. 
de muſt matchleſſe beiog, 
That now mooves a Muſt to ſing, 
18/7 . 


OF PHICARETE. 


She had ſure adored beene, p 


THE T E 
When asone ſmall erde WENT 
Shew more Beauties in a days > ; mi 191m) rome 


Then the halfe of Europe could, Nonnen one 
Breed them in an age of od! AY 
Such is ſhe, and fuch a lot 
Hath her rare perſection gore: 

| Since herbirch, to wakeche colous * 
Of ſottue a Beautie fullery -* en id x60 
And to give a better grace odd v1 och gor 
To that ſweetneſſe in the face: :: 25 
She, hath all i he furtherance had, 10 
Noble educations add. W 
And not onely knowethall, IH Wo; 
Which our Ladies, Coun ſhip call, ili 2 
With thoſe knowledge that doe 
Grace her ſex, and ſute there 1 
Pur ſhe hath attain d to find, 9 t hn 
(What is 1are with 2 j 50 
Excellencies, wherebyſhe 20) 32 
May in ſoule delighted ben 
And reape more contentment;chas wt br. 01670 
One of twenty twouſand can., 9 1947 og lh 

By this meines, bach beter d bing © bal 

All without her, and wiIhEjð ee A e 
For, it hath by adding Art, 12 
To adorne her native n 1 
Raiſed to « noble flame, 1136 


Which ſhall li — Beveantg ji bete Ad. 
Thoſe deare ſpatkes — it} au {11 ) 119 v 
Which the Muſes didfinfphre ! hes wN 10 p00! 
At her birth; that ſhe cowpleve,!: C115 9415 pint 36! 
Might with them be ſit a ſoar, © 5 \ 14.4080 0 cunts 
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" OF RPHIDURETE... . 


#t | Theſe are ſuperficiallrhings; 
43 | And but ſlender ſhadowings, 
4 | Tetheworke I have in hand 
Neither can you underſtand, 
hat her excellence may be, 
Till ber ſe{/edeſcrib'd you fee, 
Nor can mine, or any » 
Paint her halfe ſo louely then, 
4: } Asthe is indeed. For here 
Might thoſe Deitzes appeare, 
4 1 Which young Faris view'd, at will, 
"7 | Nakeds upon 14d hill; 
hat I from thoſerhree might take, 
All their beauties One to make | 
( Tboſe, no queſtion well compact, ; . 
31%] Would have made up one exact) fl ct 
„Something yer, we miſſe of might, * 
* To expreſſe her ſweetneſſe right, 
2 {1's maieſſie would fit; 

oy beauty, Pallas wit: 


Might have brought to patte tue hers, 
[In ſome ſhew'd particulars, ; - | 
nA Bat, they never can expreſſe 
Het whole frame or worthigeſſe: 
Wich thoſe excellences, which, 
Make both ſoule and body rich. jt 
„ | Pala ſometime: wasumrowtts. OG 
«dV venus wanton, Inmo frowurd z. 0 * aa was + 11 
Ves, allthice infected were, N 
Wick ſuch faults as women are, 
And, though falſly-Deifi'd, 
gen * had, which ſhee'le deride, 
By ber ſelf, muſt therefore (be, 
__ Orbynothing pat tern d be. 


And 


And 1 hope to paint her ſo, 

By ber ſelf; char you ſhall know, 

I haye ſerv d no common Dame, 
Of meane worth, or vulgar fame, 
But a Nymph that's fairer than, 
Pen or Pencill, portrait can. 
And to morrow if you ſtay 
Backe againe this uncoth way : 

I my ſimple Art will ſhow ; 

Bur, the time prevents me now. 
For, except at yonder glade, 

All che Land is under ſhade, 
That, before theſe Ewes be told, 
Thoſe my Weathers in the fold, 


Ten young Wæanlings driven downe 


To the Well beneath the Towne; 
And my Lambkins ed from 
Brome leaze, to the Mead at home: 
*T will be farre in night: and ſo 

I chall make my father woe 

For my ſtay, and be in feare 

Some what is miſchanced here. 


On your way, Ile therefore bring you, 


Anda Song or two Ile fing you, 
Such as I (halfe in deſpaire) 

Made when firſt 1 woo'd my Faire : - 
Whercunto my Boy ſhall play, 
That my yoyce afliſt it may, 
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" OF FHIDARETE. 


T 


os my Mule, ifthou diſdaains, 
All my comforts are bereft me; 
¶ N delight doth now remaine, 
I nor friend, nor flocke have left me, 
They are (catered on the plaine, 


(al, ala) are tos ſevere, 

Aud make ſceſſes at Lovers Fortunes; 
men, hearted like the Beare, 

That regards not who importunes, 
Bu, doth all in pieces teare. 


1 If 1 ould my ſorrowes ſhow 

Vnto Rivers, Springs or Fount anes , 

'| They are ſenceleſſe of my woe; 

Jo are groves,and rocks, & monntans, 
I hengoh whether*ſhal I goe ? 


1] Means of harbour we to ſtield = 
| Frons deſpaire; Ahb,know you any ? 
"| For vor Cute, Grange,uer Field 
. (Though they lend content to many) 
Unto me, can comfort eld, | 
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I bave wept and ſighed to, 
For compaſſion to make trial * 
Yea, dene all that wirds can doe, 
Tet have nothing but denyall. 
What way is there then to wooe f 


Shall I ſweare, proteſt, and vom?) 
Co have I done moſt extreamety, 
Should 1 dit? I know not how. 


For, from all attempts runſeemety, | 


Love, and Virtue heepes.me vow. 


IT have heard that Time prevailess 
But I feare mie t a fabie. 
Time, and all endeavors failes; 
To beare more, my heuri (unable, 
Tet none careth what it lei. 


Lines, to ſome bave op'tthe dove, 


And got entrance for affeRion, 


Words well polen much implare 
By the Geſtures good direction: 
But a Look doth ten times mare. 


Tithe E ye that onely reader, 


To the heart, loves deepeſt Lectures. 


By 4 mooumy /ooke it pleads, 


More then common ſence con iA uren: 


And, way to pitiy tender. 
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OF FHIDARETS. © 
| This, 1 knowing did obſetue, 
(bub by words looks eiue) 
Tet for pitty ¶ map fharves. | 

There i no bop of my obtaining; - © ** 
l better can eſer . 
rio aud he t hat thinker towinne 
By deſert, may be deceived, 

For, abey who have wurrhioſs bin, 
| "Of their right bave been bereaved, * 
end a Groome admitted in, 


Wherefore Muſe, tothee I cally : + 
Thou (ſince not ung elſe availes me 
Muſt redreme' tne from my ira. 

If thy ſweet Enchantment failes me, 

Then adus, love, life and al. 
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Whoſe Thoughts, Flames, “ Meancs, bave ſuch fre 
They may at once both L OV E, DES 1 RE, aud HOP 


But ſayzwbat Bruit will love at laſt obtꝛ ine? 
Fruitiefle DISD AIN E. 

What will thoſe Hopes prove,which yet ſeem ſo fair ? 
Hopelefle DE SP AIKRE. 

hat End ſhall run thoſe paſſions out of breach? © 


Ob can chers be ſuch craettyin Love? Þ80Þ” © 

And deth my Fortune fo ungentle prove, 

be will ao Fruit, nor Hope, ur End bequeath, 

But cruelleſt DIS D A IN, DISPAIRE, and DEAT |! 


Then what new Studie ſhall 1 now apply ? 
Studie to DI E, 

How might I end my Care, and dye content? 

Care to REPENT. 
And what good Thoughts may make my end more boy? 

Thinke ox thy FOLLY, 
Yes, ſo 1 will, and ſince my Fate cax give 
No Hope, bu! ev without Hope to live. | | 


An endleſſe OE AT H. 11 


ty kJ © ty 


W 
W 


My 3tudier, Cares, and Thoughts, II all apply, 
To weigb my FOLLY will, REPENT Sul. 


Ti 
| 14 


„ 


1 


. 


AX. 


or nf 


JS, 


What thewgh thy Miltreſſe ſmile, - 
u ber loveaſfeRs thee ? 
Let not her eye begwiley * 
1 feare ſve dipeſpołt thee, 
Des wot poor heart depend - 
ber rhe fill thee 


*l oO thoſe vaine thes 
Theyle faile = ud, 

| So muſt thy paſſions kill thee, 

| 200 


= What hopes have I, that ſog ** 
| Will bold ber favours C w ö 
When ſo few women be. 
That conſtant can perſever f © 

bat ere the doe proteſt, - 5 

When Fortunes doe deceive me; 

Then (he, with all the reſt, | 

| 1feare, au! will leave me. 


ann 
331. 


F bil 


> Whilſt 


youth & firengt 
Perhaps, ſoe 


s,\ 


Her ſervant, Wa uin ber. 0 | | 


Ju, is i one to ten, 

If croſſes overtake mo; 
She will not know me, then; 
un. ſeſais me. 


Shall then inearueft wth, 
My careſul ryes obſerve ber? 
Shall I conſume 179 ont h, 

y time 4 ſerve her? 


Oh, rather let we 
mil 1 thus gextle finde her, 
Twerenorſet — Hf 1 
Should finde ſpe proves uakinder. 
One frowne (though 1 in teft) 
Or one unbinduei, fained, 
Would rob me of mare reſt, 
Thenere conla be regained, 
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h remains, 
With art that commend hery 


OF PHIPARSETE; 
But, in her tes 1 finds n i 


Aud, on ber ferebead, ibi, 
eemes written to relieve me; 

My heart no ioy ſhall miſſes 

That Love, or Sheecawgiue me. 


Which if I finde, I wow, + 
My ſervice ſual perſever * 


The ſame that [ — 
Iwill continue cer. 


No ethers high de C 
Nor beauteous | . "3D 
My Love ſhall conſtant be, | 

' eAndno eſtate eſtrange me, 


When other noble Dames 
By greater men atten | 
Shall with their Lives aud Nan.” 
Have all their glories ended; 
With ſaireſt Queenes fall. ſhe 
Vit ſbaring equali glory : 
And Times to come, ſball be, 
Delighted with our Story, 
4 
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In ſpight of ethers hater, n 4-4 me 44 þ 
Mere honony I mill das ben, ; 
Then thoſe, that with ae 
Aud belper —— EI * wy | 

Tea, that true worth ußie, note) hb | 
Thewgh Monarchs firove to graceity. 18 
They foould not reach more hie, 
Then 1 dave bope toplace it. 


And though I never uaumt, 
What favour: are poſſeſſed, 
Muchloſſe content I want, 
Then if they were expreſſed; 
Let others make — 
To blab each kiſſe, or 
1 know no bleſſeon e 
Like ſecret Love enjoying. 


And thu all bethe worſt, | 
Of all that can bete 
If I, like ſome actuſt, 
Should finde my hopes deride me : 
= Cares will not be long, 
I know which way to mend them; Sc 
Ile thinke who did the wrong, 1.2 
Sighpbreake my heart, and end them, | 


® am a T_T . 


Halle 
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Hie faire Beauties, and againe, 
Haile to all your goodly traine. 
What I promis d yeſterday, 
If it pleaſe you, heare ye may: 
For, now once begun have I, 21 
Sing 1 will, though none were b). 
2 h freely on Itrume, 5 
Yet coafaled paths to munne, 
Firſt, chat part ſhall be diſclos d, 
That's of S ments compos'd. 
There, the t wo unequall paire, 
Water, Fire, Earth, Aye. 
(Each one ſuting a Camplexien,) | 
Have ſo cunning a Commition; 
As they, in proportion ſweet, — 
With the rareſt temper meet. | 
Either, in as much as needeth, 
So a3 neither, ought eaceedeth. 
* ſubſtance, is the ſame, 
Which the Body we doe name 
Were chat, of immortal ſtuffe; 
Tis refin'd and pure „ 
To be cal'd a Saule: forfure, 
Many Soules are not ſo pure. 
I (that with a ſerious loche, 
Note of this rare M #dde{tooke) 
Find, that Nature in , 
So well coucked all tho Graces, 
As the curiouſt eyes that be, | 
Can nor blot, nor bleibe. 
Like a Pine it greweth ſtreiglit, 
IP 


Reaching an approved bilgb, 
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And hath allche choice perfeQions, 
That inflame the beſt affections. 
In the motion of each part, 
Nature ſeemes to ſtrive with Art, 
— — — moſt — blaſſe, 
ith the gifts of Ple 
When he et, me — *. 
How all virtues fixed be, 
In a frame; whoſe conſtant 
Wil he ſame unchanged hold, 
If you note her when ſhe moves, 
Cytbera d:awne with Doves: 
May come learne ſuch winning metions, 
As willgaine to loves devotlons, 
More then all her painted wiles; 
Such as teares, or div or {miles} 
Some, whoſe ant true graces, 
Have ſer features in — 459 
Others, that doe miſſe them there, 
Lovely are ſome other where; 


And to our deſires doc fits 2 9 50 1 


In behaviour, or in wit? 
Orſome inward worth a 
To the ſoule, rhe ſoule —— 


But in her your eye may 1 — 1 
All that's 2 ee N va 


What in ot ene preſerc, * M134 & dd 


Are bur ſundry 97S! 2 
Who, moſt 2 Ah — = 

What might one, and allcanteng | -_5-: 
Yea, he chat in love ſti — od TEL? 


2 each day, or hourely 


—— 6 | 
U 37% #1 . 
wan) 4 © There 
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OF PHIDARETE:« , 

There would find the ſpring of ſtore, 
Sweare a faith, and Ae 8. 8 

Neither in the totall frame, 
Is ſhe only void of blame; 
Bur, each part, ſurrey d aſunder, 
Might beget both love and wonder, 
If you dare to looke ſo hig, 
Or behold ſuch maicſtic; 
Lift your wondring eyes, and ſce, 
Whether ought can berter'd be. 

Ther's her Haire, with which Love angles 
And beholders eyes intangles. 
For, in thoſefaire curled ſnatcs, | 
They are hampred unawares ; } 
And compeld to ſweare a duty, 
To her ſwcet intrauling beauty. 
In my mind, tis the moſt faire, 
That was ever called haire, 
Some what ow then a browne,, 


And her Treſſes waving dowse, | 
At full length, and ſo diſpread = 
Mantles her from fast to head, 

If you ſaw ker Arched Brow, | 
Tellme pray, what Art knowes how 
To ha ve made it in a line, 

More exact, or more divine. 

Beauty there may be diſcri'd, 4 
In the height of all her pride, 

Tis a meanly riſing plajae, 

Whoſe pure white hath many a vaine, 
Interlacing like the go, 

In the earths gü. 

If che tale be not a toy, 

Of the little winged Bog; 


F 4 


When he meanes toftrike a hearr, 
Thence he throwes the fatal] dart: 
VVhich of wounds ſtill makes a paire, 
One of Loye, one of Diſpaire. 

Round her viſage: ot ſo neare, 

Toa roundnesdoth a Y 
That no more of — it takes, 
Then hat beſt on makes, 

Short her Chins is; andyet ſo, 
As it is iuſt long enow: 
Lovelines, doth ſeeme to glory, 
In that Cyrcling Pramomtory. 
Pretty moving features skip, 

T wixt that hillocke and the lip: 
If you note her, but the while 
She is pleas d to ſpeake, or ſmile. 

And her Lips (chat ſhewno dulnes) 
Full are, in the meaneR fulnes: 
Thoſe, the leaves be, whoſe unfolding, 
Brings ſweer pleaſures to beholding ; 
For, fach pearles they doe diſcloſe, 
Both the Indjes match not thoſe: 

Yet, are lo in order placed, 

As their whiteneſſe is more graced, 
Each part is ſo well diſpoſed, 

And her dainty mouth compoſed, 

Zo, as there is no —— | 
Misbeſecmes that ſweer proporriom. 
When hg Ivorie Teeth ſhe buries, 
Twixt her two enticing cherries," 
There appeai es ſuch pleaſures hidden, 
As might tempt what wete forbidden. 
If you Jooke againe che whiles, 

dhe doth part thoſe lips in (miles; 
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OPBFHEEARETE: , 


Tis as when a flaſh gf light denn 
Breakes from heaven to l 
Other parts may 


But chaſe OTH * £20 ; | , 

ForCertnkes) Poult oe - 

————— | | 
There's a kinde of ex 


Holds mefrom de ang lines. 
I would tell you y 


| But my eunninz! 

They are like in their c 
To the mornings de wie roſes: 
That beſtiethe name of faire, 
Caſt perfumes that ſweer the Ayres 
Melting ſoft her kiſſes be, 

And had I, now, two or three; 

(More inſpired, by deut 
I had prats 10 them tuiſe as much 

But ſweet Maſes marke yehow, 
Her faire eyes doe checke me now 
That I ſcem'd to paſſe them ſo: 
fad their praiſes over-goe: , .. 

1 blame me not, chat 1 

ſofaine have paſt them by. 

For, I feared to haye ſcene them, 
Leſt there were ſome danger i intbem. 
Let, ſuch gentle lookes they lend, 
As might wake her foe, a friendz 
And by their png . | 


| All beholder 
Such a bach apower inale a e 
Az will keepe thoſe 958 in Hd 5. 
And command enough a. 
bold imgadenceia aW. EF 
\ . | 
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; Og — be e, 
My heart dares northinke atniſſe: 


For, her fight moſt pier 
Secmesroſce, whar's wr — 


Thoſe bright 
Often times — | 
And in tu 
Left me in — pining: 
Are the rareſt, loyelieſt gray, 
And do caftforthluch aray; 

As the man, that black prefe =__ 
More would like thi dan 
| When their 7 WER 

Tis like Cnthia hid in Clouds, 
If againe ſhe ſhewthem lights % 
*Tislike morning — 
And tis worthy ell be ings 
With how many a pretty veel, 
Her ſweet eye lids grace — faire, 
Meanly fring d with beaming haire: 
Whereby mehere 
Thoſe bright lamps ate ſhadowed. 

*T wixt the Eyes, no hollow place, 
Wrinkle noruncecentſpace, 
Di a 1＋ ee 
'T Exv), were bs 

8 Eye-browes never et, 
Did diſdainefull ſcowling fit. 

Love and Goodpeſſe gotten thither, 

Sit on equall throngs together; 


aner iy? 


Nag 151 
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OF PHITARETE: : 


And doe throwiuſtſcorne on them, 
That their government contemne. 
Then (almoſt obſcur'd) appeares 
Thoſe her Iewell·gracing Eaves, a 
Whoſe owne Beauties more odo 
Then the — _ that's worne 

By the proudeſt Per ian Dames, 

Orthe that Natwe frames, 

There, the voice (in loves Meanders) 

| Thoſe their pretty cirklings, wandert: | 

Whoſe rare turnings will admit, 5 

No rude ſpeech to enter in. 0 
Stretching from mount Ferbeadlies, / 

Beauties Cape betwixt her eyes. 

| Which two Chryftall-paſſing lakes, 

1 Loves delightfull 1 dba makes; 

) | Neither morenor _ exrending, *! 

| | Then moſt meriteth commending, 

Thoſe, in whom that part hath boene, 

Beſt deſerving praiſes ieene:: 

Ot, (ſutveyd without aſfoction) 

Came the neereſt to i 

Would ſcarce handſome ppeare, 

If with her compar d chey wa? + 

- | For. it is ſo much exce ngo 

| | That it paſſeth meanes of telling 

1 Oarhe either ſide of th: 

| Loves moſt lovely ProſpeR is. * * 

4 | Thoſcherſmiling Cheeks, whoſe colour © - * 

Comprehends true Beauty fuller, * 
Then the curiouſt mixtures can, | pes 
4 | That are made by art of Man: 
Ales Beauties Garden plat, 
Where, a3 in a True love Ref, 
tin 
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So, the Snowy Lilly:growes, ee, 


Mixed with the Crimbom Role, 


That, as friends they joyned be:! Naanls) 
Let, they ſecme todilagree; 1) ©: (7 


W herher of the two ſhall rgigne; 
And the Lillies oft obtaine 
GreareRſway; unleſſe a blum 
the Roles at a puſh. 781 
Hollow fallings, ona chere are 


Ther's no wrinkle there no ett 


Onely ther's a little ij - tw > 

Which from Venus checke was ftole. 
If it were a thing in Nature, 

Poſſible, that any Creature, 


Might — 1 


Onely by the helpe of Aire rn = 


There were no ſuch Salve for death, 

— — —— of her ſweet breach. 
r, if any humane pomet 

NMigbt deraine the Soule an houres 


From the fleſh to duſt bequeathing, 


It would linger on her breathing t 

And be hake in mind, that there, 
More then mortall pleaſures were? 

And whoſe fortune were ſo faire, - 

As to dra lo ſwect an qr ce, 
Would no doubt, let fleighred lie, 
The perfumes of Arabie. 
For the Eng/fb Eglbarine,! 
Doth through envy of het, pine. 
Violets, and Roſes toon: | 
Fearrs that ſhe will them 


Aud, it ſeemes that in her 


breſt, 
Is compos d che Phenix med, 


— 
- 
ct * 


1 9 
— * = 


Which from ſome high hie fe 
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Bur, deſcend a while mine eye, 
See, ifpolithe Irery, | 
Or the fineſt fleeced flockes, 
Oc the vhiteſt Albion Rocks, 
— | 
To expreſſe that . 
When the drawes it from her gloye, 
Ithath virtue to remove 
Or diſperſtʒ it there be ougmm , 
Cloudech the beholders our. 


If that palme but rencheth'yonr, - | 


You ſhall feele a ſecret power 
Cheare your heart; and glad it more, 
h ir droopt with þ a: — 


Through the yaines, 1 4 
Crimſon, yeelds a Saphir hae? 
Which addes grace, and more delight, 
By embracing with the wle? 
Smooth, and moiſt, and ſoft, and tender, 
Are her palmes; the fingers lender; 
Tipt with wollified Peatle. | 
And if that transformeũ Girle, ST" 
Whoſe much cunning, ade her date * 
With Joves daughter ta comp, 
Had that hand worne; iehe, 
Shce had ſham d the Goddeſſe quite. 
For, there is in Every part, 
* perfeRer then Art. m 

Theſe, were jo to theſe Arnits; 
ay — never — + 
3 po c the ſweet eſt 
That may apt them for 2 
Like the Silver ſtrea mes they be, 
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Clipping in a goudly Yale 
Ther — proud of ſucha dal. 
Neither Alabefler Rocks, 


Pearl-ftrowd-ſhores, nor Corfwold — | 


Nor the Mouataines tipt with ſnow, 
— — Milk- white S wannes of Po, 
are ſo faire to me 

As Fr. potlefle ſhoulders be. 
They arclike ſome workeof ſtare, 
Corer' with the richeſt plate: 

a preſence _ that 
— evotions, Geddeſ-l; 

Twixt thoſe ſhoulders (memly Grd) 
To ſupport that Globe like 
Riſeth up her Neck, 1 
Beautie ſeemeth to begi 
To diſcloſe it ſelie in mos. 
Tempting manner then 
How, therein excell, . 
Crhough I would I eannot cell: 
For, 1 — on earch elpie, 
That I may expreſſe ĩtby .. 

There, hould onen gde, 
Hang rich Trophet vp, to. , 
Tis proportion'd 
That is even 1 


Load it is a pou deal hi . 
Then to an 


were baſe deſite. 
Where 2 
That ſmooth path, 


10 
Are chicke placed to Yo. "bs 
Such, as that way Rraggle hall Lai 


There, a pleaſing pa 
Farce beyood the . 


Nenn 


2 | 


mi © wJ 


wlll tam 


EC» TT TT RR ET” ALES CGH 


— 
—-e 


— 
-— 


my > 1 © 
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Abd much more — — ——— 
Then the old Eligjan Plaine. 
e ir d Hot 1 1 
There's alone the M wary! Fry 
— — | | 
— if others came — | 
efling their — 
Rar ſhould neuer reach 
Ot the pleaſures which — 
Whilſt chat thoſe debarred are, 
Yer (unſpoken of) thete reſts. 
Her two twinlike lo 
Whoſe round-rifing, pretty panting 
I would tell, but art is wanting. 
Words can never well declare, 
Her fait e ſweet pei ſections there 
For, would meaſures give me leave, 
To expreſſe what I conceive, 
I doe know I ſhould goe neate, 
Halfe to raviſh alltharheare. - 
And, but that I learne to ſenſun, — 
What I apprehend with Reaſon, 31 
It had made my Paſſions weight, 1 
Sinke me through — | 
. There l finde ſo large a meaſure, J n 
Of an anexpreſſed pleaſure; 
That my heart, thtough ſtrong ſurmine, 
In a — fainting lies, 
He that — may teſt ro prove, 
Softer finds thoſe —— 
Then the Cotton ri 
Or fine pillowes of 7 word, Tam — 
At in time ot Molting, fanns, 
From che breaſts of flyer Swans, 
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Thoſe two lifters area paire 
Smerh alike, like ſoft, like faitez 
If they be viewed. I. bo. 
_ — do. 0 wil; 
ou touch, or —— 

Soles, fairer, then the other. | 

That the Colour may delight, 
So mach red as mairechinaing 
Purer ſeeme, is ſhed among ft! g 


And then, here, — V 26d ili 
Runnes a Saphire- Mine: 40 l 


S haddo yd, makes ſo brave a ſhew. 
On thoſe lille ay — as tho, F 
Beauties ſim ples there did 
In the vale, twixt rare! oh 
Lies Deſite in ambuſſrſtillʒ 
And ſurprizeth every eye, | 
Whichdoth that way dare to pry- 
There, is ſute the twy=cop * 
Where the Poets, learne their skill. 
That's Parnaſſus vhete che — 
Chaſt, and wiſe in ru uſas - 
Her two Cherrilets are thaſo , 
Whence the pleaſaniſt 
And no fruits cre equpld iheſe, 
Fetch from DOR = 
Once, a6 £a e a 3 
And for Aire, lefchalfe — , 
Her ligbt ſummer · tobe of 
(Beautics ſafe, but ſle 


Vnawares I partly = a £129 2 
That faire Lillie fiel 7 


Which you may ber Pep names 1:4 io 
Yet, nor ſhe, nor I, to blame. = 


of % 
Mi ' ; 


CE 


I dae this by here 
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For, it was but what mine eye, ä 
Might behold with modeſtie. 
Tis afaire and matchleſſe Plaine, 
Whereunknowne Delights remaine, 
Tis the ſtore · houſe wherein, Pleaſure 
Hides the richeR of her treaſute. 
Which, true Modeſtie (in ward) 
Keepes with a continuall guard, 
Of ſuch Virtues; as ſhee”, ſure, 
No corruption can allure. 
Therethey ſay s for mind it well) 
ay,tell, 
Growes her Navellwhich doth ſeeme, 
Like ſome Jewel of eſteeme: 


Wik ſo wondrous cunging wrought, 


That an iniury tis thought: 

Sacha beauty, wich the reft, 

(Should unknowne) be unexpreſt, 
Somewhat elſe there is, thar's hidden; 


Which to name I am fetbidden: 
Neither have I ever pried, 

7} After that ſhould be unſpied. 

Never ſhallmy Maiden Muſe, 


ds her ſelfe, and me a 


A co fing what I may feare, 
'| Willoffend the Choiſeſt eate. 


Though 1 know, if none be by, 
But true friends to Modeſtie; 
I might name each part at will, 


And yet no mans thought be ill. 


Yer, for feare looſe hearers may 
ludge amiſſe, if more | ſay: 
Ile deſcend to ſhun all e, 
Tothe Pillersgf this Frame, 
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Where, though I nere aimd ſohigh igh, 
As her dainty youthfull Thighz 
{Whoſe rare ſoftnes,(mothaes, fulnes, 
Being — reach my dulacs 
Such a ſtraine, as might befit 
Some brave Tuſcan Poets wit) 
Once a ſawcie buſh I ſpide, 
Pluck e her ſilten skirts aſide; 
So diſcov ered unto me, 
All choſe beauties to the knee 
And, before the t hornes entanglingy, 
Had let goe the —_— 25, 
I perceiy'd the curious knitting, 
Of thoſe joynts were wellbeficring; 
Such a Noble piece of worke : 
'Mongſt whoſe turnings, ſeem'd to lurke, 
Much to entertaine the fight, 
With new objects of delight. 
Then the Legge for ſhape as rare, 
Will admit of no compare. 
Streight ĩt is; the Anckle leane, 
Full the Calſe, but in the meane: 
So each way to ſuit with it, @ 
At ſhe nothing lefle excels 
Therein, then in all things cls. 
Yea from Head te her feature, 
Shewes het an unblemiſhr crearure : 
In whom love with reaſon, might, 
© Findsſo matchleſſe a Delight. 
Tharmore cannot be acquired, 
Nor, a greater bliſſe defires. 
Let if you will reſt an houre, 
Vander yonder ſhady bowre i 


A 
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L anon my Mw/e will raife 

To a higher pitch of praiſe. 

But a while with Raſpice-berries, 
Stramberries, ripe Peares,and Cherries, 
(Such as theſe our Groves doe bea e) 
We will coole our palats there. 
Andthoſe homely Cates among, 

Now and theo, a Paſt'rall Song, 

Shall my Lad, here, ſing, and play: 
Such, as you bad yeſterday. 
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A* whoſe falth will ap grove 
And never know an end 
Latt by an overſight in youll 
Diſpleas d bis deareſt friend. 
For which, incexs'd ſhe didretake, 
The favours which be wore; 
Ana ſaid, be never for her ſake, 
Should weare, or ſee them mere. 


The griefe whereof, bow tire it went, 
And bow #nkindl) tooke; 

Was f gur d by the diſcontent, 

. Appearing in bis 

At firſt,be could not * breake, 

| — — 5 

But w i pghs gave way 10 e, 
Thus, ſadly 1272 if 


My onely Deare; and with that ſpeech, 
N01 able to ſuſtaine, 

T ba flonds of griafe at ſorrowes breach; 
He pau d awhile aga ine. 

At length ( ank did expreſſe, 
Theſe words with much ados; 

Oh deare! let not my love: excelle, 

Me, and my love undoc, 


. : 
at dit 
, . 
= 


She, little moved 91th bi pain » 
3 
Thus ({till nia) replide : 


| Forbeare to urge onekindnefſe more, 


vnleſſe you long toler, 


|| ThegoodreſpeR you had before, , 
Atonce 


leſt in me. 


maid, bis ſis be 
— — 
And, as bis Reaſons 
2 

e i 
1 — wreatb d) 


| Re {ate bim downe, and all aloxe- 


This ſad complaint be breath d. 
0b Heavens! —_ he, Why doe wo ſpend, 
[4 


Endeavours thus in vane; 

Since what the Fates doe fore-intend, 
They never change againe ? 

Nor Faith, nor Love, ner true Deſert, 
Nor all hat mai can doe, 

Can win him place within ber heart, 
That is not borne therets. 


Why doe I fondly waſte my youth, 
Inſecyet ſighs and teares ? 

y to preſerve a ſpotleſſe truth, 
Tage ] fo mam cart? 

Fe, women that no worth refpei, 
Doe ſo ungen tle prove, 


That ſome ſhall wi nns by their neglict, 


{ That others loſe with love. 
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Thiſe, 


e ARIA oe ˙ SO C4. ms WES fan. h » ac * = 
* — . — . re DID A Wes" 
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Theſe, that have ſet the beſt at naught, 
And no man could enioy ; | 
4t laf by ſomebſe Gul ve ch, 1 08 
And gotten with « toy, . Cheb 
Yea, they that ſpend an art light, - 


Their favours to obtaineʒ SLICES ol vo a0 
For ove umwilling overſight, rt 


May looſe thew all again. 


How al aufn, de Ke Je * 


« $7,008 


For ber bave 
The gran celle, 
The ſmalleſt diſtontent ? 
Yet ſbe, that may my life commands = 
And doth thoſe pa bons nw, 
Denieth me a poore demand, FOI 
In height of all my w W. 


ob, if the Nobleſt of ber 1. 
And heſt below d of me; 

Could for ſo peore, ſo ſlight a crime, 
So vehd of pitlie be. 

Sure, had it beene ſome common one, 
Whoſe patience I had tride; 

No wandler I had been undone, 
Or unforgiven di de. 


A thouſand lives | would have laid, 
So well I once beleev'd, 

She would have dai d to lend ut q. 
1/ ſhe bad ſeene me griev d. 


* | But leſt 


©-_ 


Ab. 


Her wortb ue 
Hadft thou not 


That 


-. 
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'| gut , I live toſee the 
1 I —— a9, 
eiche dare for pitiy proy, 
Nor tell ber of my woes 


?tt, let not poore deſpiſed heart, 


ſtiond be; 


in deſert, 

She bad not — * 
, me, 

rj wud theedeare; © © 


Goe, make it by thy ſelfe alone, 


"But rather, never hope 
And thou ſhalt ne re 


I 


here none may come to heute. 


And let no wrong, by change diſtaine 
A love fo trutly faire: 


Kere 


* 


{7 
3 
1 
jf 
| 
he 
þ 


" But tongue and pen, want words, and ari in telling. 
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ety'd by truell paſſions that e me, 
PEE er md on ——— deve 
Upon my bed J laid me danne to reft me; | 
And ghee me 1 niacin, 
But oh alas | I found that an the morram 
My ſleeping Ioyes, browght forth my waking Sorrow, 


For loe, a dreame I bad (6 full of pleaſure, 
— to pee, what 10 imbrace 1 ſeemed, 
not < in bigber meaſure, 
Then now it cherry beve but dreamed, 
Ob let my dreames be Sghes and teares bereaſter: 
So, I that ſleeping weepe, may wake in laughter. 


Faine would I tell, hom much that ſhadsw pleas'd mt; 


Yet, this Jle ſay, to ſhtw what borrey ſcax d me; 

(when 7 wat robd of bliſſe, ſo much excelling) 
Might all my dreames be ſuch; eb let me never 
Awake againe: but ſliepe, and dreame for (ver. | 


For, when 1 waltng ſaw my ſe/fe deceived, 
And what an inward Hell it had procured, 
To finde my ſelſe of all my.ioges bereaved, 


It brought on paſſions not to be maured: e 
42 1,rext night bad ſuc h dres mes in keep 


Tu 


Idi make my eyes, for fweare, for ever ſleeping. 


* 
24 


1.) 


. Youwoeddy Hils, you Dales, you Groves, | 


Th 
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Toy Flouds, and every Spring, 
Tou Cicatures come, whom nothing mover, 
And heare a Shephcard ſing. 
For, to HeroEs, Nympha and Swaines, 
1 long hav: made my mone: 
Tet, what my mournefull Verſe container, | 
1s under flood of none. | 


in Seng, Ap ot L o give me chill; 
Their love, hu Siſters daine. 
With thoſe that haunt Pernafſus bill, 
I friendſhip entertains: 
Tet, this is all in vaine to me, | 
So bapleſſely 1 fare, wh : 
As thoſe tbing which my glory be, | 
My cauſe of 1uine are. 


For, Love hath kindled in my breft, 
His never quenched fire: 1 
And l, who often baue expreſt, W 
What other men deſire. Ne EN 
(Becawſe I could ſo dive ino kh 
The depth of others mone) | 
Now, I my own aſſlic ian (bow , 
heeded am, of none · 
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Of: have the Nymphs ofgreateft worth, = 
Madeſule my Songs to heare. 
As oft (when 1 bave ſighed forth 
Ales ſod they, Foue guar bs 
as. bort gentie art 
Wha — be: : 
But, none of themſufptdts my (mart, 
ner thinkes it meaneth me. 


When 1 huvs reach} ſo high a ſtraint, 
Of paſſion in my Song; 
That they have ſtens the tearesto raine 
And trill my chethe along: 

Inſtead of ſigh, or weęping eye, 
To ſympathi xe with me; 

Oh, ware be once inlove, they cry, 
How moving would he be ? 


Ob piti me, jou Powers above, 
And the my til away 
Or, let my bearers think I love, 
And faine not what I ſay. 
For, if I could diſcloſe the ſmart, 
N hich 1 unknown do beare; 
Each line would make them ſighs impart, 
And every word a teare, 


Had 1a Miſtreſſe, ſome do think, 
Sbe would revealed be; 
And I would favours wearte, or drinle 
Her Health upon my Knee, 
Alas poor fooles ! they aime awry, 
I beix fancy flags too lm: 

Could they my lives rare coin ſe efpy, 

Yo They would amazed grow. 
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Put, let nor Nymph, nor Swaine conceive, 


My tongue ſhall ever tell, 
who of this reft, doth mu-hereave; 
Or where 1 am not well, 
But, if you ſigbing me eſpie, 
Where rarefl ſeatures be; 14" 
Marke, where I fixe a weeping cyl, 
And [ware you, There is the, 


Tet, ere my eyes betray me ſhall, 
Ile ſwell, and burfl with paine i} 
And, for each drop they would let fall, 
My heart ſhall bleed me tai ne. 
Fey, ſiuce my ſoule more ſorrow beares, 
Then common Lovers hnow; - 
Iſcorn, my paſſion ſhould lige their, 


A common humour ſhow. 


Eare never heard of, heretofore, 
Of am Love like mine. 

Nor ſhall there be for everm. v2, 

And, that to faint it, none may t y, 
When 7 diſjolv/'d muſt ue; 

The firſt I am, it lived by, 

4nd die it ſhall, with ne, 
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$97, h. done; for now my brain > | oy 
_ 1s inſpir'd afreſh again, Wu 18 
And new Raptures preſſing are, | Y 
To be ſung in praiſe of her? 
Whoſe faire Piclure lyeih nigh, | 
Qalte unyail'd to ey'ry eye. 
No ſmall fayour hath it been, 
That ſuch Beautie might be ſeenn | 
Therefore, ever may they rucit, | 
Who with evill eyes ſhall view ir; 
Yea, what ancient ſtories tell, 
Once to rude Adden fell, 
When with evill thoughts he ſtood 
Eying Cynthia in the Flood) 
May that fatall horned curſe, 
Light upon them or a worſe. 

But (Whatever others be) 
Leſt ſome fault be found in me, 
If unperfeR this remaine; 
J will over- trym t age ine. 
Thertfore, turn where we begun 
And now all is over-runne. | | 
Marke, if every thing expreſt, | 
Sure not ſo unto the reſt, 
As if Nature would prefer, 
All perfections unto her. 
Wherefore ſeemes ic ſtrange to any, 
Thar they daily ſee ſo many, 
Who were elle moſt perfect Creature, 
In ſome one part, want true fearures ? 
Since, from all the fair'ſt tharlive, 
Nature rook the beſt. to give 


hd *%» MY ww kd ws _ *» 


— Lamar 


Her 
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Her perfection in each part. | 
I, alone, except her heattz 
For, among all woman hind, 
Such as hers, is bard to ſind. 
If you truely note her face, 
You ſhall find it hath a grace, 
Neither wanton, nar o're ſerious; 
Nor too yeelding, nor impe ious 3 
But, with ſuch a tearure bleſt, 
It is that, which pleaſeib beſt: 
And delights each ſev*rall eye, 
That affecti with modeſty, 
Lowlinefle, hath in her lor, 
Equall place with G teatneſſe too. 
And, if Beautie (any where)--! ; 
Claimes Prerogatives, tis there. 
For at once, thus much cuill doe, 
Threat, command, petſwade, and weees 
In her Speech there is not found, 
= harſh, unpleafing ſound. 
ut a well belecming power; - 
Neither higher, — 
Then ilk i 
'Tis -w Loadſtone of Affection. 
And, that man, whoſe eyes, 
Could well ſound ſuch — . 
Would in love, make her, his choice 
Though he did but heat e her voice.. 
For, ſuch accents, breath not, whenee 
Beauty keeps Non redes. I 
Never word of hers, I haare, 
But tis Muſicke to mine cats: 
And, much more content ment 


| Then the ſweetly-rouched ftcings, 


G3 


ute with her perfection: 
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Of — Lute, whoſe ſlrainet, 
Raviſh hearers when it plaines, 

Rals d by her tlie, 

In content ed thoughts ſo high, 
That I paſſe the common 
Of the dulled Senſes plealures: 
And, leave farre below wy flight, 
Vulger pitches of delight. 

If ſhe ſmile, and merry be; 

All about her, are as ſhe. 
For, each looker on, rakes pare 
Of the ioy thats in her heart. 

. a” grieve, or — — 5 
Sadneſſe pee ping throug eye; 
Such a — — to borrow, 
That you I fall in love with ſart eos: 

And abhorre the name of Air 

As the hateſulſt thing on cart, 

Should I ſee her ſhedareare,-. 

My poore eyes would melt, I feare. | 

For, much more in Hers appeares, e (ub | 2h 
Then in other womernsrensts2'/ nh: 02)! 
And her looke, did acverfaine 10 
Sorrow, where —_— Aer“ 

Seldome hath ſhe hen eſpide nh 
So impa:ĩeat as to chide: * 100 
For; if any ſee het ſ o 1 


They lin — arm 19 Bib 2 et! 
Sigh, or ſpeakeʒ on | j 23019536 7394) 70) 
Sing, or weepe, or fir, or walkeys nel +55 0% 1140600 
Every thing that ſhe doth du | 2261 1 brow ryoA 
Decent is, and lovely rbo#t2 ] ] / ͥ 
Each part thatyon lu hahOod , XU ee 


Hach within it ſelfe inrold, N 401-1103 '1 
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What | 


* 
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What you eould deſire to ſee, 


Or your heart conceive ta be) 
er, if from that part your ee, 
Moving ſhall ano ber ſpye: 

There you ſee as much or more. 
Then you thought to praiſe before 
While the eye ſurveyesir, you 

Will imagine that ber Brow 
Hath all beautie; when her (beck, 
Youbchold, it is as like 
To be deemed faireſt roo, 
(So much there can Beaut ie doe) 
Looke but thence upon her eye, 
And you wonder by and by, 
How there may be any where, 
So much worthy praiſe as there. 
Yet, if you ſurvey her Breſt, 
Then as freely you'l proteſt, 
That in them perfection is; 
Though (1 know) that one poore kiſſe, 
From her tempting Lips, would then, 
Make all that forſworne agen. 
For, the ſelfo ſame moving grace, 
Is at once in every place, 
She, her beauty never foyles, 


With your oyntmenes, waters, oyles, 


Nor no loathſome Fucus ſett 

Mint with 1ewjiſh faſting ſpetiles. 

Faire by Nature, being borne, 

She doth borrowed beaury ſeorne. 

Whoſo kiſſes her, needs Cavs 

No unwholeſome varniſh ther 

For, ſrom thence he onely fi 

The pure Neſtar of her lips, 
G4 
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And at once with theſe he cloſes, 
Melting Rubies. Cherries, Roſes, 

Then, in her behaviour, ſhe 

Striveth but her ſelfe to be. 

Keeping ſuch a decent ſtate, 

As (indeed) ſhe ſeemes to hate 
Precious leiſure ſhould beſpenr, 

In abuſed Complement. 

Though ſhe knowes what other doe, 
( And can all their Courtſhip too) 
She, is not in ſo ill caſe, 

At to need their borrowed grace. 

Her Diſcourſes ſweetned are, 
With a kind of artleſſe care, 

That expreſſeth greater Art, 
Then affected words impart; 
So, her geſtures (being none, 
But that freeneſſe which alone, 
Suits the braveneſſe ot her mind) 
Make, her, of her (elf, ro find, 
Poſtures more becomming far, 
Then the meer acquired, are. 

If you marke, when for herpleaſure, 
Shee vouchſafes to foot a Meaſwe, 
Though, with others skill be pace, 
Ther's a lweet delightſull grace 
In herſelſe; which doth prefer 
Art, beyond that Axt in her. 

Neither needs ſhe beat her wit, 
To deviſe what dreſſings fit, 

Her complexion, and her feature, 
So beholding ate to nature; 

If ſhe in the Faſhions goes 

All the reaſon ſhe doth ſo, 
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Is; becauſe — — nat erxe, 
1 ing ſinguler. | 
pale no ay 
That*ewi pet & | rin 0; 
nty-ſegmitg 


Many a dai | 
Is innative Beauties lame. 
Some are graced by theĩx. Tyres, 
As der deer Hits, their Wyres« 
One, a Ruffe doth beſſ become; 
Falling. Bands much alteręth ſome. 
And their favours, oft. We Ice, 
Changed as their di eſſitig en 
Which, her Beauty never feares j 
For, it graceth all ſhe weates. 
If ye note her Tyre to day, f 
Thar, doth ſute ber beſt, you'lſay, 
Marke, what ſhe next motn doth weare; - _ / 
That, becomes her beſt you'l [weate. 
Yea, as oft as her you ſee; | 
Such new graces, ſtill there be: 
As, ſhe ever ſeemeth grac't, 
Moſt by that ſhe weareth laſt, 
Though it be the ſame (be wore 
But the very day before: | 
When ſhe takes her Tyets about her, 
(Never halfe ſo rich without her) 
At the pu: ting on of them, 
You may liken every lem, 
To thoſe lamps, which at a Play, 
Are ſet up to light the day. 
For, the ir luſtte addes no more, 
To what Titan gave before; _ 
Neither doth their pretiy gle ming, 
Hinder ought, his — n ings. 
G5 
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rar e 248200 of 
When thoſe coftly d ecki b 2 1 100 Ip 


Laid away; there ſeems by 311 
Beauties, which thoſe ee, my 5 5 5 if 
6 11 


And, ſhelooke, us doth - 
vaſt ſome Cloud ae | te hte? * | mY 
Or, ſome Iewell 06h, o 


Set wich Diamonds , ſeemes 4 


Till the curious worke be 

Then; tis found, thar th 

Did bur hinder others ming, 
If you chance to be in place, 

When her Mantle ſhe doth grace; 

Yon would preſently proteſt, = , oh 

Friſb dreflings were the beſt, 8 

If againe ſhe hyit downe, _ 

While you view her ina Gowng;z : 

And how thoſeher daimylimbs,. 

Tharcloſe-bodied gatment trims. FI 

You wouldſweare, and ſweare agen: 

She appeared lovelieſt theu; | 
Bur, if ſhe ſo guely — 

Should untie her ſhining haitre, 

And at length, that 35 re M9. 

Tower enduted Ganumed, 

Neither Cythereas loy, 

Nor the ſweet ſelfe· Ioving Bog, 

{Who in beauty didſurpaſſe) 

Nor the fait l that ever was 

Could, to take you prifoner bring. 

Lockes ſo ſweetly 9 057 quering. 
She, excel; her, whom Apollo, 


Once with weepivg eyes did follow. 
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Or that b, who ſhutin Towers, 
Was begmld with gelden ſhowers; 
= and She, whoſe love was wont, 
To ſwimme o'ce the H 
For her — in attire, 
Fitteſt to e e deſite) 
Seem'd not halfe ſo faire to be, 
Nor ſo lovely, as is ſne. 
For, the man whoſe happy eye 
Viewes her in full Majeſty: 
Knowes, ſhe hath a power tat moves, 
More then deth the Queen of Loves, 
When ſhe uſeth all her power, 
Toinflame her Paramour, 

And, ſometime I doe admire, 
All men burne not with deſite. 
Nay, I muſe herſervants are not 
Pleading love; but oh they dare not. 
And, I therefore wonder, why 
They doe not grow ſicke, and die. 

Sure they would doe ſo, but that 
By the ordinance of Fate, 
There is ſome concealed thing, 
So, each ga zer limiting; 
He can ſee no more of metir, 


Then beſeemes his worth and ſpirir, 


For, in her a Grace the re ſhines, 
That o'ce-daring thoughts confiner; 
Making worthletle men difpaire, 

o be hy d of one fo faire, 
Yea, the Deſlinies agree, 
Some good iudgments blind ſhould be, 
And not gaine i he power of knowing, 
Thole rare Beauties n her growing, 


Teaſer 
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Reaſon doth as much imply : 

For, ifevery iudging eye, 

(Which beholdeth her) ſhould there, 
Find what excellencies are: 

All, &'recome by thoſe perſections, 


Would be captive to affections. 


So, in happinefle unbleſt; — 
She, for Lovers, ſhould not reſt, 
This, wellheeding, think upon: 
And, if there be any one, 
Who allowerh not the worth, 
Which wy Auſt hath painted forib; 
Hold it not defect in her; | 
Bur, chat hee's ordain'd to erte. 
Pr, if any female wight, 
Should detraR from this I write, 
She, I yeeld, may ſnew her wit, 
But diſparage her no whit, 
Fw, on earth few women be, 
That from Envies touch are free. 
And, who ever, Envy knew, 
Yceeld thoſe honours that were due? 
Though ſometime my Song | raiſe, 

To unuſed heights of praiſe, 
(And breakeforth as I ſhall pleaſe, 
Into ſtrange Hyperboles) 
Tis to ſhew, Conceit hath found, 
Worth, beyond expreſſions bound. 
I hough, her breath I doe compare, 
To the fweer'ſt perfumes chat are; 
Or, her eyes that are ſo bright, 
To the mornings cheorfulllight, 
Yer, Idos it not ſo much, 

Jo inferts chat ſhe is ſuch; 
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Atto ſhew, that being bleſt, 

With what merits name of beſt, 

She appeares more faire to me, 

Then all Creatures elſe that be. 
Her true beauty lea ves behind, 

Apppreheaſions in A mind, 

Of more ſweetneſſe then all Arr, 

Or inventions can impart. 

Thoughts, too deep to beexpreſt, 

| And too ſtrong to be ſuppreſi. 

Which, oft raiſeth my conceits, 

To lo unbelee ved heightsʒ 

That (Ifeare) ſome (ballow brain, 

Thinks my Muſes doe bur fain. 

Sure, he wrongs them if he doe: 

For, could I have reached to 

Solike Straines, as theſe youlee; 

Had there been no ſuch as She? 

Is it poſſible that T, ö 

Who ſcarce heard of Poeſieʒ 

Should a meare 7dea raile, 

To as true a pitch of praile, 

As the learned Poets could, 

Now, or in the times of olds 

All thoſe reall beauties bring, 

Honord by their Sonnetting ? 

(Having Arts, and favours to, 

More t encourage what they doe) 

Noʒ ifT had never ſeen, 

Such a beauty; I had been 

Piping in the Country ſhades, 

To chs homely Dary-maides: 

For a Country Fidlersfees; 

Clouted creame, and bread and checſe. 
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I no akillin Numbers had 

More then every Shepheards Lad, 
Till She taught me, Sryaines that were, 
Pleaſing to her gentle care- 

Her faire ſplendor, and her worth, 
From obſcureneſſe, drew m forth, 
And, becauſe I had no Muſe, 

She her ſelfdaignd to infuſe 

All cke skill, by which 1 clime, 

To theſe praiſes in my Nime. 
Which, if ſhe had pleas'd ta adde, 
To that Art ſweet Drayton had, 

Or that happy Swaine that ſhall 
Sing Britaxias Paſtorall; 

Or to theirs, whoſe Verſe ſor forth 
Roſalind, and Stella's worth; 

They had dow led all their skill, 
Gained on Apollos Hill: | 
And, as much more ſet het forth, 
As I'me ſhott of them in worth. 
They, had unto heights aſpired, 
Might have juſtly been admired; 
And, in ſuch brave Straines had moved, 
As of all had been approved 

I, muſt praiſe her as I mayz 

Which 1 due mine one rude way: 
Sometime ſett ing forth her glocies, 
By unheard of Allegories. | 
Think not, tho, my Muſe now ſings, 
Meere ablurd, ot fained things. 

If to gold I like her Haire, 

Or, :o Stacres, her Eyes lo faire: 
Though! praiſe her Skin by ſnow, 
O by Peailes, het douvle-Rows. 
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Tis chat you might gather thence, 
Her unmatched excellence, 

Eyes, as faire (for eyes) hath ſhe 
As ſtarres faire, for ſtarres may be. 
And, each part as taire doth ſhow, 
In it kind, as white in Snow, 

Tis no grace to her at all, 

If her Haite I Sanne beamer call: 

For, were there a power in Arr, 

Soto pourtrait every part, 

Allmen might thoſe beanries ſee, 
As thee du appear to me. | 

I would ſcorne to make compare 

Wich the gloriouſt things that are. 

Nought | ere ſaw, faite enow, 
Pur the Haire, the haire to ſhow: 
Yer, ſome think him overbold. 

That compares it but to G Ad. 
He, from Reaſon ſe emes to erte, 
Who comme ndin g of his Deare, 


Gives her Lips the Ruhies hue, 


Or ty Peatles her Teeth duth ſhe, 
But what Pearles, what Rubies can, 
deeme ſo lovely faire, ta man, 
As her Lips whom he doth love, 0 
When in ſweet diſcourfe they moved 
Or herlovelier T<eth the while, 
She doth bleſſe him wich a tmile; 
Starres indeed, faire Creatures be: 
Yer, amongſt us, whereis he, 
—— the wr 100 lies, 
unaing in his Miſtreſſe 
Then in Uthe ne kr, | 
Ota ſtartie winters night wy 
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Him to flatter, moſt ſuppoſe, 

That prefers before the Roſe 

Or the Lillies (while they gion) 

Or the flakes of — | 
Her complexion whom he loveth: 
And yet, this my Muſe apptoveth. 
For, in ſuch a beauty, meet: 
Vnexpreſſed moving ſweets; -- 

That, (the like unto them) no man, 
Evec ſaw but in a Woman, 2D 
Leck on Moon, on Siarrs,00-Swnue, 

All Gods Creatures over · runne - 
See, if all of chem preſents, _ 
To your mind, ſuch ſweet contents: 
Or, if you from them can take, 
Oughtthat may a beauty make, 

Shall one halfe ſo pleaſing prove, 

As is Hers, whom you 3, any | 

For indeed, if there had been 

Other mortall Beauties ſeen, 

Objects for the love uf man, 

Vaine was their creation than. 

Yes, if this eould well be granted, 
Adam might his Eve have wanted. 

But a woman it the Creature, | 
Whoſe ptoportion wich out hure 
Beſt agrees; and whoſe perfections, 
Sympathize wit h out affe8ions : _ 
And not only finds our S enſes, 

Fleaſure in their excelleuejes. 

Bur our reaſon alio knowes; . 
Sweetneſſe in them, bete 
Humane wit to comprehend, | 
Much more, uuely, to commend _ _ 
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Note, the beauty of any Eye; 

Aud, if ought you praiſe it by, 

Leaveſuch paſſion in your mind, 

Let my Reaſors eye be blind, 

Marke, if ever red or white, 

Any where, gave ſuch delight, 

As when they have taken place. 

In a worthy womans face. 

He that ſo much hath not not ed, 

Will not: or is grown beſotted. 
Such as Lovers are, conceive, 

What impreſſions Beauty leave; 

And thoſe Hearts, that fire have took, 


By a love-enflaming looke: 


Thoſe, belceve what here 1 ſag 

And, ſuppoſe not that I ſtray, 

Ina an by ſetting forch 

Any praiſe beyond true worth. 
And yet, wherefore ſhould I care, 

What anothers Cenſures ara, 

Since I know her to be ſuch, 

As no praiſe can be too much? 

Allthatſee her, will agree, 

In the ſelfe ſame mind with me; 

If their wit be worth the having, 


| Or their iudgemeiFmerir craving. 


And the man that kens her not, 
Speaks, at beſt, heknowes not what: 
So, his Eayy, or good will, | 
Neither doth her good nor ill. 
Then, Fooles cavils I diſdaine, 
And, callbacke my Muſe againe, 
Todecipher out the reſt, 
For, hayc too long digreſt. 
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This is She, in whom there meets 
Allyariery of ſweets. 
An Epitomie, of all, 
That on earth we Faire may call. 
Nay, yet more dare aver: 
He that is poſſeſt of her, 
Shall at once all pleaſure find, 
That is reapt from ind. 

Oh, what man would further range, 
That in one might finde ſuch change ? 
What dull eye ſuch wotth can ſee, 

And not ſworne a Loverbe ? 

Or, from whence was he,could prove, 
Such a Monſter in his love; 

As, in thought, to uſe amiſe, 

uch unequald worth as this? 

Pitie twere that ſuch a Creature, 
Phenix like, for matchleſſe feature, 
Should ſo ſuffer; or be blamed, 

With what now the Times are ſhamed. 

Beautie (unto me divine) 

Makes my honeſt thoughts encline 
Vnto bettet things, then that, 
Which the vulget aymeth at. 
And, I vow, I grieve toſce, | 
Any Faire, and falſe to be: . 
Or, when I ſweer pleaſures find, 
Matcht with a defiled mind, 
But (above all others) Her, 
So much doth my ſoule prefer; 
That to Him whoſe ill deſire, 
Should ſo nurſe a lawlefle Fire, 
As to tempt, to that, which might 
Dimme her ſacreg Virtues lightz 
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I could wiſh that he might die 

Ere he did it; though'rwere I. 
For, if She ſhould hap to ſtray, 

Allthis Beautie would away : 

And not her alone undoe, 

But kill him, chat prais'd her to. 

But, I know her Mater will 

Keep her undiſtained ſtill: 

That enſuing ages may 

Pattern our, by her the way 

To all goodneſſe. And if Fate 

That appoints all things a Date, 

Heare me would; lde wiſh that She 

2 for aye prelerved be. 

And that neither waſting Cares, 

Neither all conſuming Yeares, 

Might, from what ſheis, eſtrange her, 

Or in mind, or body change her. 

For, oh why ſhould envious Time, 

Perpet tate ſo vile a crime, 

Arto waſte, or wrong, or ſtaine, 

What ſhall ne 're be mateht againe? 

Much 1 Hope, it ſnall not be: 

For, if Love decejve not me, 

To that height of Faire ſhe growes. 

Age, or S ickneſſe (Beauties foes) 

Cannot ſo much wrong it there, 

Bur enough there will appeare, 

Ever worthy to be loy'd: | 


And, that heart ſhall more be mov d, | 


(Where there is a iudging oye) 
With thoſe prints it doch elple - 
Of her beauty wrong dby Times 
Then by others, in their prime · 
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One advantage ſhe hathmore, 
That adds grace toall before; 
It is this; her Beau: ies fame. 
Hath not done her honour ſhame, 
For, where Beautie we do find, 
Exvy ſtill is ſo unkind, 
That although theit Vertues are 
Such, as paſſe their Beauties farte; 
Vet on Sanders rocks they be; 
Shipwrackt oftentimes, we ſee: 
And are ſubject to the wrengs 
Ofa thouſand ſpightfull tongues, 
When the grearaſt fault they had, 
Was, that ſome would make them bad; 
And not finding them for action, 
Sought for vengeance, by detraction. 
gut her beauty ſure no tongue, 
Is ſo villanous to wrong, 
Never did the lealouſt care, 
Any muttering humour heare, 
That might cauſe the leaſt ſuſpects, 
Ot indiff. rent deteRs. 
And (which ſomewhat ſtranger is) 
They, whoſe ſlanders few can mille, 
(Though ſer on by eyill will, 
And habituated 1) 
Nothing can of lier invent, 
Whence to frame diſparagement. 
Which, it we reſpect the crimes, 
Of theſe looſe injurious rimes; 
Doth not only truely prove, 
Great diſcretion in her love: 
And, that ſhe hath liv'd upright, - 
In each jealons tongues de ſpight. 
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Bar, it muſt be underſtood, 

Thar her ptivate thoughts are good. 

Tea, tis an apparant ſigne, 

That her beauty is divine: 

And, chat Angels have a care, 

Mens polluting tongues ſhould ſpare 

To 22 what God hath given, 

Tobedeare to Earth, arid Heaven. 

Tell me you that heare me now; 
Is there any one of you, 

Wanteth feeling of affeRion ? 

Or that loves not ſuch perfeRion ? 

Can there be ſo dull an care, 

As of ſo much wotthto heare; 

And not ſetioufly incline, 

To this Saint · like friend of mine? 

If there be; the fault doth lie, 

In my artleſſe Poeſy, 

Fot If I could reach the Straine, 

Which me thinks I might obrainz 

ot, but wake my meaſures flic, 

Equall wich my fantaſie; 

I would not permit an care, 

To attend unraviſht here; 

If, dut ſo much ſence it knew, 

As the blocks that Orpheus drew. 
Think on this deſcription, well, 

And, your nobles Ladies tell; 

I | Which of you (that worth can ſee) 

This my Miſtreſſe would not be? 

I YoubraveEngiſh, who haverun, 

+14 | From the rifing ot the Sun: 

Till in travelling you found, 


Where he doth conclude his Round. 
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You, 
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You, chat have the beautics ſcene, ,_ 
Which in fartheſt Landi have been; 
And ſurveid the faire reſorrs, 
- Ofthe French and Spaniſh Courts 
ith the beſt that Fame renownes, 

n the rich Tranſ- Alpine Townes) 
Do nor with our brainleſſe Fry, 
(That admirecach novelty) 


Wrong your Countries fame in ought, * 


But, here freely ſpeake your thought; 


And I durſt preſume y oule ſwe se, 


Shec's not matched any where, 
Gallants, you that would ſo fain, 
Nymphs and Ladies loves obraine, 


You, that ſtrive ego pete | 


Faireſt. Queenes and Empreſſts, 

Tell —_— and teller; 

If you would nor (ſo you might) 

Leaue them all deſpis d to prove, 

What contents are in her love ? 
Could your Fathers ever tell, 

O a Nymph did more excell? 

Or hath any ſtoty told, 

Ot the like, in times of old? 

Dido was not ſuch a one, 

Not the Trojans Paragone. 

Though they ſo much fayour found, 

As os their honours crownd, 

By the beſt of Poets pent, 

Eve rknowa befete or ſinre. 

For had Dido been ſo fuir, 

Old Anchiſes noble heire; 

Foves command had diſobaid: 

And with her in Carthage ſtaid: 
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nern he would have quite fotſwore, 


deeing the Lavixian Shores 


Or, had Ledas Daughter been, 

ſhe was the Spartan Queen ) 
Equall with his lovely one, 
Menelays had never gone, 

From her fight ſs farre away, 

As to leave her for a prey; 

And his roome, to be poſſeſt, 

By her wanton P brygjens gueſt, 

But leſt yer among you, ſome, 


1] Thigke ſhe way behind cheſe, come: 


Stay a little more, and heare me: 
In another ſtraine Ile teare me. 
ie unmaſque a beauty, now, 
Which to kiſſe, the gods may bow. 


uad io feelingly did move, 


That your ſoules ſhall fall inlove. 
I have yet, the beſt behind; 
Her moſt faire, unequald, M inde, 
This, that l have here expreſt, 


Ils but chat, which vailes the reſt, 


An incomparable (brine, 


Of a Beauty more divine, 
Whereof, ere I farther ſpeake, 
Off againe, my Song Ile breake. 
And, if you among the Roſes, 
(Which, yon quickſer hedge incloſes) 


Will wich plucking flowers, beguile 
Jed outs ſeeming Time awhile; 


Till | ſep to yonder Green, 


(hence the ſheep ſo plain are ſeen) 
|, vill be returned, eie 


Yeu an houre have ſtayd there. 
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And, excuſe me now, I pray, 

h I rudely goe away. 
For, Affaires I have to do: 
Which, unleſſe 1 look into; 
I may ſing out Summer here, 
Like the idle Graſhopper, 
And at winter hide my 
Or elſe faſt, till I am dead. 

Let if Ruſticke Paſt rall Aasſarer, 
Can ought adde unto youi pleaſures; 
I will leave you ſome of thoſe, 
Which, ir pleas'd me to compoſe, 
When diſpairing fits were over; 
And l made a happy Lover, 

Exerciv'd my loving paſſion, 
In an other kind ebenen 9 
Then to utter, I deviſed, 
When I ſear d to be deſpiſed. 

Thoſc; ſhall lye in gage for me, 
Till I backe returned be. 

And, in writing here, you have theme 
Eicher Sing, or Read, or leave them. 


Sonnet I, 


AD mire wot Shtpheards Boyz . 
why | 2 * forbeare; . 
My ſorrowts, and my joy, 
Beyond expreſſion are. 
Though others may, 
In Sengs diſplay 
Their paſſions, when they woot ; 
Yet mine dae flie,. 
A pitch tos bigh, 
For words to reach unto. 


If ſuch weake thoughts as theſe, 

Wh otber fancies qmout, 

Or, if my breaſt did cloſe, 

But common Straines of Loves 
Or p ian: ſtare, 
Learnd me no more, 

To feele then others doe: 

| Ide paint my cares, 
As black as thenrs, 

And teach my Lynes io wose 


But ob! tbrice bappy yee, 
Whoſe meant conceit i dully 
Tou from tboſe thoſe thoughts are free, 
| That tate my breaſt ſo full: 
dmin My loves exceſſe, 
: Lets to expreſſes 
What 2 — 10 „ 
bghts, 
Tac a ba bigh fights 

1 M) lojes will me uadoe. 

| R.; | 
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1 bine Love that f faire, 


k 


1, wiſe, nd Nobly borney,. 


P 
— Vice in ſcorne. 


For doubt, ſome Prince ſbuuli woot, 


Reſort I may, 
By night or day. 
Which braver, dare not doe. 


8 


55 
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OF PHIL ARETE, 
Great Men have belps to geine, F | 
Thoſe favours they implare; — 
Which, though 1 winne with paine, | * 
fad my iojes the more. | 1 

Sach ( lowne may riſe, | a 

Andclimbe the sies, 
When be bath ſound a Staire : . N 

But zo to him 

That dares to climbe, 
And bath no helpe, but ayres 


Some ſay, that Love repents, 0 4 
Where Fortunes diſagret; A nerd 4 
I know the high contents, | 
From low beginnings be. 

Mylove's unfain'd, N 

To ber that daignd, | . 2 47 
From Greatneſſe, ftoop thereto. 

She loves, cauſe I. 

So meant, dar d lrit 4 . 
Her better worth is woo. 


And jet alibough much oy, 
My Fortune ſcemes to bleſſe; 


A. nxt with more annoy 
7 


ſhall ere expreſſe : 
For. with much paine 
Did 1 abtaine, 


I lem lle nert forgee: * 


Which, yet 1 dare 

Nor ſbem, nor wears; 
And that breediall my _ 
2 


ee 
iyſt, let m Ne e rung, 9 
Eire 1 doe were difclefe 


Mount thoughts on bigh;  - 


Ceaſe words, for why: 
My ming te divine: 

To thoſe I leave, 

That can conceive, 
So brave & Love as mine. 


And new no mare th fg 
mon wammes : 
* ng mf ner Hilles ſhall ring, 

ub Ecchots of my plames, 

F My Meaſures be 

Confus'd (you ſee) 
And will not ſute thereto : 
Cauſe, 1 bave more - 
Brave thoughts in (tore, 
They words can reach unis. 
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But fie, my fooliſh tongue, ab 


* 


Nen ILY 
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"4 
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Sonnet 2 


Hv away, you Syrens lecve mr, 
And wnclaſpe your wanton Armes, 

Sugred words ſball ne re deceive nm 

(Though thou prove « thouſand C mei 
Fie, fie, forbeare; +345 paged 
No common (nar, bt ee 

could ever my aſfection chaine: N 
Tour painted baits, 
And poore deceits, 


Are all beflowed on mt in vaints 1 


Thoſe COMmman wiles, ene 
Of ſigbi and ſmiles, 
Art all beſtowed on mein vaine, 
I have elſewhere, vowed a duty; 
T urn away thy tempting eyes. pion 
Shew not me 4 niked Beautie, bi » 1 
Theſe Impoſtures I defiſe, 3 | 

My Spirit lot hes, Ne | 

where gawiy clothes, 
And fined Oibes, may tene obtan em. 
ä J love Her ſo, 8 

Whoſe loo fe, ſwears No; 
That all your labours will be vaine. | 

| H3 6 Cay 
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can de prize the tainted Poſes, 
Which on every bre$ are worne; 
That may plucke the fpotleſſe Roſes, 
From their never-touched Thorne ? 
I eas ge veſt, 
Os her ſweet Breſt; 
Thatis theprde Cynthia's traine: 
Jarr longues, 
| Your Mermaid Songs, 
Are all beftow'd on me in vaine. 


Hes r foole,that baſely dailbes, 
Where each Pia ſant mates with bin 
ball 1 bunt the tbronged Vallies, 
PPbilt ther's noble Hils to clambe ? 
No, ne; though Clownes 
Are ther dwith frownes, 
I know be beſt can but diſdaine: 
And thoſe Ile prove; 
So ſhall your Love 
Be all beſtowed, on me in vaine. 


Yet, 1 would not deigne embraces, 
With the greateſt faireſt She, 
If another ſhar'd thaſe graces, 
i bich had been beſtowed on Me. 
I geve that One, 
My Love, wherenoxe 
Shall came to rob me of my game- 
Your fiche Hearts 
Makes Teares and Aris, 


And all, beſtowed en me in vaine 


q 
l 
] 


OFPHILCARETE-: .. a 


1 doe ſcorne io vow a Dutity Leg + 2 Gam with * YH? 
Where each luſtfull Lad may bee 
Give me Her, whoſe Sun-like Beantihy , + 
Buzzards dare not ſore uno... "ws 
She, ſhe it is, 
Afﬀords that bie, ö 
For which 1 would refuſe no hn, 
But ſuch as You, 
Fond fooles alu, 
You ſeth to captive me in uain · 


Proud ſhs ſeem d in the beginnings e 
And d:ſdaind my looking, en: ES GERD 
But that coy one in the ng, 7-0 
Proves 4 true one being wound. 

What ere betide, * 

Sbee' I nere dividt, 


The to iger. 
Pn pur finding, Be 
will fickle prove : 
Aud all that truſt in jou art vaines 


\ Therefore huow, when 1 enim One, 
(Al for love employ my breath) _ 
She 7 court ſball be a cop ont, | 
Though I wine ber with my death, 
A favor there, 4 Srv ne 
Few ayme at dare: — 
And if perhaps, ſome Lover plane, x "2 WHY a” 
She is not woune, © eee 
By —— 2 | 3477 
placiwy of my love in vaint. Lad 
"We H4 _ 
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Ledve me then, you Syrens lane meg © 
Sech no more to work my barmes : 
crafty wiles cannot decerve me; 
Who — againſt your Chaymes. | 


T he beart, that conftantſhall remains: 
And I the while, 
will pt and ſi mile, "I 

T 6 ſee you end yoar time In veixe. 


Sonnet 3 


VV Philomela with ber faite, 
The Spring bad wilcom d Sa: 
And Flora to beſtrow the Plaines, " 
With Dafies did begin 
My,Love ani I(on whom Ria den, 
2 ſet a thouſand ſpies) ) 
Tocoſen Argos ſtrove, 
And ſeen of none, 
Ne got alone, 
Inis a ſhach Grove. 


On every buſb the Eglontine, 
With leaves —— hung. 3 
The — _ th 1 ft, 
Tbe s, of Mu 
The Earth,the — all Wk did x40 
To raiſe contentment higher, 
That bad 1 come to woe: 
Nor meanes of grace, | 
Nor time, nor places 3 


% ere wanting ibertunto. 


hs 


OF PHICTARETE 
ON With hand in hand, alone we allt, 
And of: e ach ot hey eyde: 
Of Love, and paſſions paſt, we talkt, 
n hich our poore hearts bath tride. 
Our ſouls,infus'd into each other wert, 
And what may be her care, 
Did my more ſorrow bac. 
One mind we bore; 
One Faub we ſwore : 
Aud both in one agreed. 


Her dainty Palme 1 gently preßt, 
And wub her Lips I plaid. 
My Cheek upon he pant ing Breſt, 
And oa ber Neck 1 laid | 
And et we bad no ſince of wanton luſt: BEL 
Ner did we then miſtruſ | 
The poj/on in the ſweet, 
Our Bodies wrought 
So cloſe, we t 
Becauſt owr Soules 


wud meet. 


With pleaſant tojle,we breathleſſe , A oh 
And hiſt in warmer blood : * 
Vpon her Lips, the Hony-dew, 
Like drops of Roſes flood; 
Aud on thoſe Flowers plaid I the buſt Bees: 
Whoſe ſweets were ſuch to me, 
Them could 1 not forgor, 
No, not to feaſt, 
On Venus Breſt; 


„ eee mean pion — 
G iS. 
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d, itz andembracing, we 
* 
Her all inflamed me, 
And 1 began to ſtray. 
My bands preſun djofar boy wer tio bold. 
AMyt , knwiſely to 
How much my beart was hang. 
And Vistue quite, 
Nas put to flight, 
Or for the time eftrang d. 


Ob! what ore we, if in our ſtrengib, 
we over-boldly truſt ? 
The ſtrongeſt forts, wall yeeld at lengib. 
Ard ſo our Virtues muſt, 
In Me, no force of Reaſon bad prevaild; 
If (be had alſo faild, 
But ere 1 further ftraid, 
She ſighing kift, 


u n ; | 
Andthus,in teares ſbe ſaid. 


Sweet heart (quotb ſhe) if in iy byeſ, 
Thoſe Virtues reel be, 
which bitherto thou haſi profef, 
And 1 beletv d in ibee : 
Thy Selfe and Me,abſeeh not to abut. 
whilſt Thee I thus refuſe, 
In botter flames I frie: , 
Tet, let us not, 
Our true loveſpot, 


Ob, rather let pus fit 


OF PHILARET EF. - 
Por, if thy pert ſound fall from . 


Phat would become of mine ? 
As t-ong a paſſion, ftirres by We. 
ASCan rp Jer 
Tei in breſt rage 1 
Thoughit lodſume wit 
And my deſires contain . 
For, where we ſee, 
Sub breaches be, 
They ſelaome ſtep again, 


. -- 


3 
— 


Na 


Are we the two, that have ſo lg, 
Each others loves inbrgc't ? 
And never did A fiction rr 
Nor think a thought ? 
And ſpall, ob ſhal we now our makbles 125 ; 
For one goot thuch deft roy? 4 
And al — n 
Oh no, my Deare, * 
Sweet heart, ſorbeare; 
I will not looſe thee 0. 


For, ſhould we do adtedſo baſes). . > of 
(As it can ntuty be) 

I could no more have ſeen thy fact, 
Nor yore — 


e 
d bluſh when 7 


Yea though enen ant wal), ni 
J being nowgh!, ens N 
Aicalaus thought, © ext th 

Would [till torment my bret, 
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in bat goodly thing db we oblain, 
If 7 conſent to abe ? 
Kare iojes we looſe, and what we gaine; ._.. 
B ut common 
Tune whe to lu exc, 
Drive Love out of the mind; 
Ani ſo much Kea/on miſſe: 
hat they admire, 
What kind of fire, 
A chaſt aſfitios is. 


No vulger bi ſi I, @,. 


ben firſt } beard thee wo0th. oo, 


Ju never pri a man for that, 
n lich ever) Groome can dog. 
if tas eto; eff man that, 
Doe love amel e. 
CIS my 
Doe paſſe them then, 
As Angels, men 
tn glory dos excell. 


K 
Pa ceaza mJ 
Aud, what — 
Amo: ber did cuntroule 
Twixt Good and 1,7 died, | 
But, as rait d mite ts, | \ 
In ber me thought I ſaw | _ 
Thoſe virtues ſhines, © 
Wheſe rayes divine, . e 
l gave Dies Lm. | 


Va 
Toi 


OF PHILARETE.' 


With that, I felt the bluſh of ſhame, 


Into my cbeth return; 
And Love, did with a chafter flame, 
Within my Boſome burne. 
Ay ſaule, her light of reaſon bud renew a 
And by thoſe brames I vid , 
How fl iy Luſt enſu are, 
And all tbe fires, 
Of ill Deſires, 
7 queacbed with my Teares, 


Goe Wamtons now; and flout at this 
My coldueſſe, if you liſt; 
Veine fooles, you never quem the bliſſe, 
That detb in Love conſiſt, 
Ton {igh,and weip,andlabour to eniey, 
A Shbide, a Dreame, a To). 
Poore folly you purſue, 
And are unbleſi, 
Since every Leaft » 
In pleaſure equals you, 


Tau never took fo rich content, 
Ia all your wanton play, 
At this to me hath pleaſure lent, 
ThatChaſt [he went away. 
For as ſome fim, which we committed blue; 
Sby p flings behind them leave. 
Whereby we vexed art: 
So, ill ſuppreſt, 
Begeltub reſt, 
Aud peace, wilhout compares 
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But left this Conqueſt ſlight you make, 
which on my ſelfe 1 wonne; 
Twelve labours1 will undertake, 
With loves vitlorious Sonne, * 
Ere 1 ill ſuch another brunt endure. 
For, bad Diana 
Thus tempted been to fun,; 
That Queen of Night, 
ib ber chaſt light, 
Had ſcarce a Maiden hin. 


Oh 


| O®! how honot'd are my Songs; 
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Grac't by your melodious tongues? 
And howpleafing doe theyſeem, 
Now your voyce: Carroll them? 
Were not, yet that raske to do, 
Which my word inioynes me toy 
Il ſhould begge of you, toheare, 
What your owne inventions were. 

But, (before 1 ought will era ve) 
What 1 promis d, you ſhall have. 
And, as I on mortall Creatures, 
Cald, to view her bodies features; 
She wing how to make the Senſes, 
Apprehend her excellence: 

Now; | ſpeake of no worſe ſubieQ, 
Then a Soules, and Reafons obica: 
(And relite a Beauties glories, 
Fitting heavenly Auditeries) 
Therefore, whilſt | fir and fing, 
Hemme me Angels, in a Ring, 

Come ye Spirits, which have eyes, 
That can gaze on Deityes: 
Andunclog d, with bruitiſn ſences, 
Comprehend ſuch excellences. 

Or, if any mortall care, 

Would be granted leave toheare, 
(And find profit with delight, 

In what now | ſhall indie 

Let him fit be ſure, ro ſeaſon 

A prepared heait with reaſon: 

And, with ĩudge ment, drawing nigh, 
Lay all fond Acctions by. I 
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through all her vailings, He 
Shall the Ok — 
But, avoid you earih bred Wights, 
Cloid with ſenſnall aypetites. 
On baſe obiects glut your eyes, 
Till your ſtarveling 7 dyet. 
Feed your cares with ſuch delights, 
As may match your groſſe conccits; 
For, wnhin your muddy bra in, 
Theſe, you never can contain. 

Think not you, who by theſence, 

Only iudge of excellence; 

(Or doe all contentment place, 

In the beauty of a face) 

That theſe higher though is of our, 
Scare lo baſe a pitch as your. 

I can give as well as you, 
Outward Beauties all their due: 
J can meſt contentments ſee, 
That in love or women be, 

Though I dotenor on the features, 
Of our daintieſt female creatures; 
Nor, was eie ſo void of ſhames,. 

Az to play their la wvleſſe games) 

I more piize a ſnowy 

Then the gold on Tagus ftrand : 

And a dainty Lippe before 

All the greateſt Monarchs ſtores 

Yea, from theſe I reape as true, 

And as large contents as you- 
Yer, to them I am not tide, 

I have rarer ſweets eſpide; 

(Wider proſpectrof true pleaſure)* 

Then your curbed thoughts can meaſure... 


In her Soule, my Soule defcrier, 
Obiects, that may feed her eyet. 
And the beau y of her mind, 
Shewes my Reaſon where to nd, 
All wy former pleafure doubled. 


Neither with ſuch paſſion trouble 


As where with it oft was croſt: 
Nor ſo eaſie to be loſt. 

I, that raviſnt lay, wel nigh, 
By the luſtre of her ee: 
ou had almoſt ſmorac affe ction, 
To the fore expteſt perfection 
As if nothing had been higher, 


ereunto I might aſpire, 


Now, have found, by nearer ' 


Inward wor th, that ſhining clearer; 
(By a ſweet andſectet moving} ; 
Drawes me to a dearer loving. 
And, whilſt I that love conceive, 
Such impreſſions it deth leave, 
In the intellective parrs 
As, defaceth — = _ 
Ev'ry thought of thoſe deli 
Which — baſe — * 
And, my mind ſo much imploy es, 
In contemplat ing thoſe joyes, 
Which, a purer fight doth find, 
Inthe beauty of her mind: 
That, I ſo thereon am ſet, 
As (me thinks) I could forget, 
All her ſweeteſt outward graces 2 
Though 1 lay in her itobraces. 

But, ſome thick n with a ſmile, 
What they would have done the while: 
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Now my words are ſuch, 
Az my power too 
For, all thole, out Wantons hold, 
Void of Vigor, dull and cold: | 
Or (ar beſt) but fools, whoſe flame, 
Mikes not way unto their ſhame. 
Though at length with griefe chey ſee 
They the fooles do prove to be. 

Theſe, the body ſo much minded, 
That their reaſon over-blinded, 
By the pleaſures of the Sente, 
Hides from them that excellence; 
And that ſweetneſſe, wheſe tue worth, 
I am hereto — 

Tis not; tis ole rare graces, 
That do — faces. 
Tis not, a diſplayd perfection, 
Vouchfull eyes, nor clearo complexion; 
Nor a skin, ſmooth ſatten like, 
Nor a dainty Roſie check, 
That to wantonneſſe can move, 
Such as vertuouſly do love: 
Beeuty, rather gently drawes 
Wild Deſires, to Reaſens Lawes; 
And of: frights men from that ſin, 
They had elſe tranſgreſſed ia 2 
Through a ſweer amazement, ſtrooke, 
From an over-ruling looks. | 
Beautie never tempteth men 
To laſcivioulneſſe; but when 
Careleſſe ĩdleneſſe hathbrought 
Wicked longings into thought. 
Nor doth youth, or heat of blood, 
Make men preye what is not goed. 


aw 
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Nor — — of) which 1 2 
Tis the ſtrength, and power they want, 
And the baſeneſſe of Fe Mind, 
Makes their bruit de ſit es inclind, 
To purſue thoſe yaine delights, 
Which affect their Appcrires, 
And fo blinded do they grow, 
(Who are overtaken ſo) 
As their dulnefle cannot ſee, 


Nor beleeve that better be. 


Some have bloud as hot as tlieir, 
Whoſe affections looſeſt are 

Bodies that require no art, 

Toſupply weake Natures pare. 

Ycuth they have; and, ſure, might ro, 
Boaſt of whar, ſome (ſhameleſſe doe) 
Let, their Minds that ajime.more high. 
(Then thole baſer pleaſureslye) 
Taught by Virtus can ſuppxeſſe, 

All attempts of wantonneſſe. 

And ſuch powerfull motives frame, 
Toextinguiſh Paſſims flame 

That (by reaſons goed direction) 
Qualifying looſe affection; 


| They'lin midſt of Beauties fires, 
Walke unſcorchr of ill Defires. 


Yet, no ſuch, as Qupid ſhame, 
Keeps from actions worthy blame, 
But, in all lo truly Man, 

That their apprehenfions can 
Pr. ze the bodies utmoſt worth: 
and, find many pleaſures forth, 

In thoſe Beauties;more then you, 
That abuſe them, ever knew. 
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But, perhaps her onrword grace, 
 Heredeſcrib'd, hath tane fach place, 
In ſome ore-enamourd breaſt, 

And ſo much his heart poſſeſt, 

At he thinks it paſſeth telling, 

How ſhe may be more excelling: 
Or what worth, lein prefer, 

To be more admir'd in Her. 
Therefore, now I will be brieſe, 

To prevent that misbeliefe. 

And, if there be prefent here, 

Any one, whoſe nicer care : 

Taskes my Meaſures, 23 offendiag, 
In too ſcrioufly commending 
What affe&s the Senſe; or may, 
Iniure Virtue any way, 

Let them know, tis underſtood, 
That if they yererrucly 

It could never breed offence, 

That 1 ſhewd the excellence, 

With che power of God and Nature, 
In the beanty of his creature. 
They from thence would rather raiſe, 
Cauſe, to medirace his praiſe 2 

And thus thinke; How faire muſt He, 
That hath made this Faire · one be 

Thar, was my propoſed end. 
And, to wake more attend 
Vnto this; fo much excelling, 

As ir paſſeth meanes of telling. 

But at worſt; if any ſtraine, 
Makes your Memories retaine, 
Sparks of ſuch a bonefulfire, 

Az may kindle ill de ſire: 


» - 
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This, that followes after, hall 

Not alone extinguiſh all, 

But, ev u make y-u bluſh with ſhame, 

That your thoughts were ſo to blame. 

Yer, I know, when L have done, 

(la reſpect of ihat bright Sunne, 

Whoſe ineſtimable light 

I would blazon to your fight) 

Theſe enſuing flaſhes, are, 

As to (ynthjia's beames a Statreʒ 

Or, a petty Comets ray, 

To the g'orious Eye of Day, 

For, what power of wordsor Arr, 

Can her worth at full impart ? 

Or, what is there, may be found, 

Plac'd within the Senſes bound; 

That can paint thoſe ſweers to me, 

Which the eyes of Loye doe ſee? _ 

Or the Beauties of that Mind, 

Which her body hath enſhrin'd, 
Can I thinke, the Guide of Heaven, 

Hath ſo bountifully given, 

Outward fearures, cauſe he meant, 

Io have made leſſe excellent, 

Her divine part? Or ſuppoſe, 

Beanty, Goodneſſe doth oppele; 

Like thoſe fooles, who doe deſpaire, 

To find any Good and Faire? 

Rather, there l ſeek a mind, 

Moſt excelling, wbere I find 

God hath to the body lent, 

Moſt-beſeeming Ornament. 

Bur, though he that did inſpire . 


Faſt, the true Prometbegn fire. 
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In each ſeverall ſoule did place | 
Equallexcellence and Grace, 
As ſome think; yet hee not they 
Equill beauties every way. 
For, they wore or leſſe appeare, 
As the outward © — are: 
Following wuck the remp'rarure 
Of the body, groſſe or pure. 
And 1 doe be it true, 
That, as we the Body view: 
Nearer to perfection grow; 
So, the Soule her ſelſe doth ſhow: 
Others wore, and more excelling, 
In her power;as in het dwelling, 
For, that pui eneſſe giveth way, 
Better to diſcloſe each Ray, 
To the dull conceit of man, 
Then a greater ſubſtance can. 
Thus, through ſpot leſſe C briſtall /e 
May the Dahes full glory ſee; 
When,ifcleareſt Sunbeames paſſe, 
Through a foule polluted glaſſe: 
So discolourd they l sppeare; 
As thoſe Stains they ſhene through, were · 
Let no Criticke ca vill then, 
If 1 dare affirme agen; 
That her minds perfections ate, 
Fairer then her Bodie's far; 
And, I need nor prove it by 
Axiom of Philoſopby, | 
Since no proofe can better bey 
Then their rare effeR in me. 
For,while other men complaining, 
Tellcheit A ts dildainingr 
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| Or, by deeds that are unholyz 
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| Free from care, l write a ſtorie, 


* | Only of her worth and glory. 


While molt Lovers pining fir, 
(Rob d of libertie and wit) 
vallaling themſelves with ſhame, 
To ſome proud imperious Dame : 


lor, in Songs their Fare bewailing, 
{| Shew the world their faithlesfayhng, 


I, cawreath*d with boughs of Myrtle, 


Fare like the beloved Turile. 


Yea while moſt, are woſt untoward, 
dee viſh, vaine, inconſtant, froward, 
While their beſt content ments bring, 
Nought but after-forrcwing, 

She, thoſe ch:1d:ſh humours lighting, 


| | Hath conditiens ſo delighting, 


And doth ſo my bliſſe indeavour, 
As my ioy incgeaſeth euet. 

By her ations I can ſee, 
That her Paſſions ſo agree, 


Vnto Reaſon, as they erre, 
deldome to diſtemper her. 
' ] Love ſhe can (and doch) but ſo, 


As ſhe will nor overthrow, 


Loves content by any folly, - * 


Dotingly, ſhe nete affecti; 


Neit het willingly neglects 
Honeſt love: but meanes doth find, 
With diſcretion to be kind. 

Tis not thundring Phraſe nor Other, 
Honors, wealth, nor painted Clothes. 
That can her good liking gaine, 

Hao other worth r | 
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Never took her heart, delight | 
In your Court Hermaphrodite,  : .. - | » 
Or ſach frothy Gallanls, as 0 „ 
For the times Heroes paſſQꝓ.. is | Fr 
Such; who ( ſtill in love) doe all 8. 
Faire, and Hweet, and Lady call, 17] Ne 
Aud where Cre they hap to ſtray, ; Th 
Either prate the zeſt away; . ul vi 
Or, of all diſcourſe to ſeek, , , 187 
Shuffle in at cem, or Gleek. . 191930 Th 
Goodneſſe more delights her than, 8 
Fond, ſhe hateth to 1 W. 
Though ſhe hold her tiend as deare, lf] - Ar 
At her part of life unſpent: | | Th 
Or, the beſt of her content. | | Th 
Ifthe heat of youthfullfices,, +; a | 
Warme her with choſe deſires, +... + | Ne 
Which are by the courſe of Nature,  .... { | En 
Stird in every perfect Creature : Irn 
As thoſe Paſſsms kindle, ſo For 
Derh Heavens grace, and Reaſom grow Wh 
Abler, to ſuppteſſe in her ; i | An 
Thole rebellions; and they ſtirce, n 24 | Th 
Z ben „ 10929061 | So, 
One thought allayes agen. „She 
I ny e e al | 
As the new-blowne Roles be. WT Ta 
Or, the drifts of Snow; that none % Th 
E ver toucht, or lookt upon. "PRES % Did tn Yer 
But, that were not worth a Fe, 56% | But 
Seeing ſo much Chaſſiue, ew 20501 | She 
Old pigmalions PiQture had: eb 400] 1 
Yea, thoſe gunuchs bortie or made, n. Net Tw. 


OF PHILCARETE. 


Ne'ce to know Defire; might ſay, 
She deſery'd no more then they. 


Whereas, whilſt their worth 
From ſuch wants, as they nd nar 
B: unmoy'd (cauſe Nature fram'd 


No affections to be tam'd) 


»| Through her dainty limbt, ate ſpread, 


of, 


> ry freely (hed, 

Life blood into every vaine; 

Till they fill, and ſwell againe : 
And no doubt they ſtrive to force 


Wap, in ſome forbidden Courts 
Which, by Grace ſhe till refiſts; 


And ſo courbs within their liſte, 
Thole Deſires, chat ſhe is chaſter, 
Then if ſhe had none ro maſter, 

Malice, never lets ſhe in: 
Neither hates ſhe ought, but fin. 
Exvy if ſhe could admit, 


'{ Ther's no meanes to nouriſh it: 


For, her gentle heart is pleav'd. 
When ſhe knowes anothers end. 
And ther*s none, who ever got 
That perfection, ſhe hath not, 
So, that no cauſe is there, why 
She ſhould any one envy. 

Mildly angry ſhee'le appeale, 
Taat the baſer Rout may feare; 
Through preſumption to miſdoe. — 
Yer, the often faines that to. 

Bur let wrong be wharſoever, 
She gives way to Choller, never. 

If ſhe e're of Vengeance thought, 

Twas nor life, nor bloud was lovght; 
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Bur (at moſt) ſome prayer co more, 
Iuſtice for abuſed Loc 3. 
Or, that Fate would pay againe, 
Loves neglectots with diſdaine. 

It ſhe ever cray'd of Fate, 
To obtaine a higher Stare; - - 

Or ambiriouſly were given) 

ure, twas but to climbe to heaven. 
Pride, is from her heart as farte, 
As the Poles in diſlance are, 
For, her worth, nor all this praiſe, 
Can her hum le ſpirit raiſe, 
Leſſe to prize me, then before; 
Or her ſelfe ro valJuz more, 

Were the Yaine; ſhe might alle ge, 
"T were her Sexes ptiviledge, 
But, ſhee's ſuch; as (doubtleſſe) no man 
Knowes leſle folly, in a woman. 

Toprevent a being Jale, 
Sometime, with her curious N: edle, 
(Though it be ker meaneſt glory) 
She ſo limnes an Antique tory, 
As Minerva (would ſhe take ii) 
Might her richeſt Sample make ir. 

Other while, againe, ſhe rather 
Labors, with. del ght to gather 
Knowledge from ſuch learned Writs, 
As are left by famous Wirs. 
Where, ſhe chiefly ſecks to know, 
God; Her ſilfe; and what we owe 
To our Neigbbowr : ſince with theſe, 
Come all needfull Knowledges. 

She, with Adam, never will 
Long to learne both Good and Ju; 
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Aa unequall'd Courielie. 


OF PHILARETE., 


But, her ſtate well under ſtood, 

Reſts her ſcife, content with Good. 
Avarice, abhort eth (he, 

As the lothſom'ſt things that be: 

Since ſhe knowes it is an I, 

That doth ipeſt vertue kill. 

And, whece ere it comes toreſt, 

(rhough in ſome tri Matrons bre?) 

Be ſne nere ſo ſeeming iuſt, 

lle no ſhe ves of Goodneſſe truſt, 


| For, it you bur gold can bring; 


Such, are hi1'd to any thing. 
If you think ſhe Iealous be; 
You are wide. For, credit me, 
Her ſtrong'ſt lealouſies, nought are, 
Ocher then an honeſt care, 
Of her friends. And, moſt cantell, 
Who ſo wants that, Ives not well. 
Though ſom: lit: Is feare (he ſhowes, 
Tis no more then love allowes ; 
do the paſſi n d not move her, 
Till he grieve, or wrong her lover. 
She may think He may do ll; 
Though, ſheeꝰl not beleeve he will. 
Nor, can ſu ha hatmleſſe thou ht, 
Blemiſh true affection ought: 
Rather, when os elle it would, 


Through ſecurity grow cold, 


This her Paſli n, keeping meaſure, 


Strengthens Love, ind ſweetens Pleaſut e, 


cruel y her ſoule deteſtsʒ 
For, wit un her boſome refls, 
Noble ſt Pitty; uſheid by, 
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And, is griev'd at good mens moane 

As if the griefe wereallher owne. * 
Luſt ſhe js; ſoiuſt, that! 

Know ſhe would not wrong a Flyc; 

Or, oppteſſe the meanctt thing, 

To be Miftrefle to a King. 

If our Painters would include, 
Temperance and Fertuude, 

In one Picture; She would fir, 
For the nonce to patterneirt 
Patient as the Lamb is ſhe. 
Harmeleſſe, as the Trrwiles be. 
Yea, ſo largely ſtor'd, with all 
Which we Mortals Gcodneſſe cal; 
That, if ever Virtue were, 

Or may be, incarnate here; 

This is ſhe, whoſe praiſes, 1 

Offer ro Eter nitie. 

Shce's no Image tr im d abour, 
Faire within, and foule without: 
But a Jem that doth appeare, 
Like the Di Mcud, every where, 
Sparkling rayes of Beautie fort!; 
All of ſuch unblemiſht worth, 
That wert poſſible your eye 
Might her Inmoſt thoughts eſpie, 
And behold the dimmeſt part, 
Of che luſtre in her heart. 

It would find that Center paſſe, 
What the Ser ficies was. 
Ana, that every angle chere, 
Ike a Diamonds infide were. 
For, althoughthat Excellence 
Paſſe the piercingſt Eye of Sence; 


by 
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OF PHICARETE. 


By their operations we, 
Gueſſe at things that hidden be. 
do (beyond our common reach) 
Wiſe men can by Reaſon teach, 
What the influences been, 
Of a Planet, when unſcen; 
Ot che Beautie of a Starre, 
That doth ſhine above us farre. 
So, by that wide · beaming Light, 
Where with Titan Courrs our ſight, 
By bis eloathing of the Earth; 
By the wondrous, various Birth, 
Of new Creatures, yeerely bred 
Through his hear, and nouriſhed ; 
And by many Virtues moe 
(Which our Senſes reach unto): 
We conclude; they are not all, 
Which make faire that goodly Ball, 
Though ſhe prize her honour mores 

Then the far-ferchr precious ſtore 
Of the rich Molucchi, or 
All the wealth was tcafficke for, 
Since our Yeſſels, paſſage knew 
Vnto Mexico, Peru: 
Oc thole ſpacious Kingdomes, which 
Make the proud Iberzaxs rich, 
Tis not that uncertaine blaſt, | 
Keeps my Miſtreſſe Good, or Chaſt. \ 
She, that but for honours ſake, 
Doth of ill a Conſcience make; 
(More in feare what Rumouc ſeyes, 
Then in love ro vettuous — 
Though ſhe ſeem d more civill than, 
Vu have ſeen a Courtezan, 
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For an honor: And cries Ob fie, 
Ar each ſhew of vanitie. 

Though ſhe cenſure all that be, 
Not ſo fooliſh coy as ſhe, 

Though ſhe with the Roman Dare 
Kill her ſelfe, ro purchale fame. 
She would proſtitute become, 

To the meaneſt baſeſt Groome; 

If ſo cloſely they may doc ir, 

As the world ſhould never knowir, 
So at beſt thole women prove, 
That for honour; virtue love. 
Give me her, that Goodneſſe chuſet h 
For it owe ſakes And refuſeth 

To have greateſt honors gain'd, 
With her ſecrer conſcience ſtain d. 
Give we her, that would be poore; 
Dic diſgrac't, nay, thought a whoore; 
Andcach Times reproch become, 
Till the generall day of Doome: 
Rather then conſent to act 
Pleaſing ſinne, thongh by the fact, 
(With eſteem of verruous) ſhe 
Miglu the Guyman Empreſſe be. 
Such my AMifiriſſeis; and nought 
Shall have power to change her thought. 
Plaaſures cannot tempt her eye, 
On their Bayts to glance awry. 
For their good ſhe ſtill eſteemes, 
As it ĩs; not at it ſeemes: 
And, ſhe takes no comfort in 
Swecteſt pleaſure, ſowr'd with Sin. 

By her ſelfe, ſhe hath ſuch care, 

That her actions decent are, 


Fot, 
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For, were ſhe in ſecret hid, 

Nane might ſecher whar ſhe did, 

She would doe, as if forſpies, 

Every wall were ſtucke wit eyes. 

And be chary of her honout, | 

Cauſe the heavens dolook upon her, 

And, oh what had power to move, 

Flames of Luſt, or waaton Joye, 

So farre, to diſparage us, 

If we all, were minded thus ? 

Thele are Beauties that (hill laſt, 

When the Crimſon bloud ſhall waſt; 

And the ſhining Haire waxe gray, 

Or with age be worne away. 

Theſe yceld pleaſures, ſuch as might 

Be remembred with delight; : 

When we gaſpe our lateſt breath, 

On the loathed bed of death. 
Though diſcreetly ſpeake ſhe can, 

Shee'I be ſilent, rather than 

Talke while others may be heard, 

As if ſhe did hate, or fear'd, 

Their Condition; who will force 

All, to wait on theirdiſcourſe, 

Reaſon hath on her beſtowed 


ed 
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. Mote of knowledge, then ſhe owed 


To that Sex. and Grace wich it, 
Doth atight her Practiſe fir. 

Yer, hath Fate ſo framed her, 
As ſhe may at ſometime, erte: 
But, if ere her iudgement ſtray, 
Tis that other women may, 
Thoſe aſing Beauties ſee, 
Which iny ee lding Natures be. 
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For, ſince no perfection can 
Here on earth be found in . 


Ther s more good in free ſubmiſſions, 

Then ther's ill in our tranſgreſſions. 

Should you heare her, once, cont end, 

In diſcourſing, to defend 

(As ſhe can) a doubtfull Cauſe ; 

She ſuch ſtrong Poſitions drawes 

From known Truths, and doth apply, 

Reaſons with ſuch Maieſtie: 

As ifſhz did undertake, 

From ſome Oracle to ſpeake, 

And you could nor think, what mighe 

Breed more love, or more delight. 
Vet, if you ſhould mark agen, 

Her diſcreet behaviour, when 

She finds reaſon to repent 

Some wrong-pleaded argument. 

She ſo temperately lets all 

Her miſ held opimons fall; 

And, can with ſuch mildneſſe bow: 

As ' twill more enamour you | 

Then her knowledge. For, there are 

Pleaſing ſweers without compare 

In ſuch yeeldingi; which doe prove, 

Wit, Humilitie, and Love, 

Yea, by thoſe miſtakings; you 

Her Condition ſo hall know, 

(And the nature of her mind, 

Soundoubredly ſhall fin d) 

As will make her, more endeared, 

Then if ſhe had never exied. 
Farther;thar ſhe nought may miſſe, 

Which worth praiſe in woman is; 


This, 
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This, unto the reſt I add, 
If I wound, or ſickneſſe had; 
None ſhould for my curing rurſhe, 
(No not to Apoll s ſonne) 
She, ſo well, the Viriur knowes, 
Of each needfull Hearb thai growes; 
And ſo fitly can apply, 
Salves to every Malady? 
That, if the, no ſuccour gave me, 
Twere no meanes of Art could ſare me} 

Should my Soule oppreſſed lye, 
(Sunke with griefe — ſorrow nigh). 
She ba: h balme fer minds diſtreſt; 
And could caſe my painted breaſt, 
She ſo well knowes how to ſeaſon, 
Paſſionate diſcourſe with[Reaſon; 
And knowes how to ſweet en it, 
Both with ſo much love andi witz 
That, it ſhall pre pate the Sence, 
To give way with leſſe offence. 
For, grie vc d minds can ill abide, 
Counſell ehurliſhly appli'd: 
Which, inſtead of comfortings; 
Deſperation, often brings. 

Bur, harke Nympbs: me thinks, I heare- 
Muſicke, ſouading in mine eate 
Tis a Lute: And hee's the beſt 
For a Voice, in all the ſi, 
That doth touch it. And the Swaine, 
Iwould have you heare ſo faine, 
That my Song, forbea re will l. 
To attend his melodic; 

Hither comes he, day by day, 
In theſe Groves to ling ä 5 
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And, in yen cloſe Arbor, He 
Sitteth now, expecting me. 

He, ſo baſhſull is; that mute 
Will his Tongue be, and his Lute, 
Should he happen to eſpie 

This, unlookt for company. 

If you, therefore liſt to heare him, 
Let's with filence walke more neer him. 
Twill be worth yeur pains(belceve me) 
(lf a Voice, content may give yee) 
And, await you ſhall nat long; 

For, He now begins a Seng. 


What 


= ww © _ 


oo WV = 


SD 


bat 


' OP, PHICARETE, 


Sonnet I, | 


V V Hat is the cauſe, when elſewbere l reſort, 

1 bave my Geſlares, and Diſtourſe more free? 
And (if 1 pleaſe) can any Beauty Court, 
Yet ſtand io dull, and ſo demare by tbee ? 
Why are my ſpeeches broken, whilſt 1 talke? 
hy dye I feare almoſt thy hand to touch ? _ _ 
Why dare I not imbrace thee as wt MM. a... | 
Since, wih the yeateſt Nywphs T de dr d much.) 
Ab! knyw that none of thoſe ! ert affected 
And therefore, us d a careleſſe Couriſbip there: 
Becauſe, I nei iber their Diſdaine ri pected, 


Sonnet 2. 


VVV. covet I, thy bleſſed eyes to ſee; 7 
Whoſe ſweet a ſhect, may cheere the ſaddeſt mind?- 
Why, when our bedies muſt divided be, 
can I no boure of reſt, or pleaſure find ? 
Why doe I ſleeping ſlart, and waking monte, 
To find, that of my dreamed Hopes I miſſe ? 
Why, do 1 often contemplate alone, 
Of ſuch a thing as thy Perfeftien is? 
And wherefore, when we meet, dub Paſſion "ep 
My ſpeccble(ſe Tongue, and leave mein a panting? * 5 
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Why doth my heart o re chargd with feare and hope, 
(Is ſpight of Reaſon) almoſt droop lo fainting ? 
Becauſe in Me iby excellencies moving, 
Have dran me to an Excellence in loving. 


Sonnet 3; 


F Aire, fince thyVirtues my «ffetions move, 
And baue yvowd, my purpoſe in o ioyne, 
in an eternall bond of cbafteſt Love) 
Our — 10 a 8 moſt —_ 
"thaw n n,ſtemeth be to prige 
An 4 4 Beauties fading bew ſo ke * 
n, duch be read ſuch Leddures in mine ey: it 
And f en ſtue my tender palme 10 10ucb 2 
Oh pv don my preſuming: For I ([waare, 
My Love is ſojled, with uo luſt ſall ſpot : 
Thy Soules pre frog thoſc vailes appeart, 
And I balfe faint; thas 1 thibrite them not. 
No fore Defires doth make thy touches ſweet, 
Aut, m Soul firiveth, with thy Soule to mtet,. 
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Sonnet 4. 


CHall I waſting in Diſpaire, 
Dye bccauſea Womans faire? 
Or make pale my cheels with care, 
Cayſe anot hers Roſie ave ? | 
Be ſhe furer then the Day, 
0, the Flowry Meads in M449; : 
If ſhe be not ſo to me, 
What care I bow faire ſhe be. 


Should my beart be griev d or piu d, 
Cauſe I ſee a Woman in? 
Or a well diſpoſed Nature, 
loned with « lovely Featwe?- 
Be ſhe mecker, kinder, than 
Turtl=- Dovr, or Pelican: 
If ſhe be not ſo tome, 
What cart I, bow kind ſhe be. 
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Shall a Womans Virtues move, 
Me to perifh for her love ? 
Or, ber well-deſerving known, 
Make me quite forget mane one? 
Be ſhe with that Goodneſſe bleſt, 
Which may gaine ber name, of Beſt: 
3f ſbe be not ſuch to me, 
What care I bom good ſue le. 
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Cauſe ber Fortune (cems tos bigh, 
Shall I play the foot and dye? 
Thoſe that bear a noble mind, 
in here the) want of riches find, 
T bink, that with them,they would do, 
Thai witbout them dare to woot. 
And, unleſſe that mind I ſce, 
N bat care I, though great ſhe be, 


Grear,or Good, or Kind, or Faire, 

1 will nere the more difþairt, 

If S be love me, this beleeve; 

1 will aye, ere (ht: ſhall grieve. 

I ſhe ſl.gbt me, when I woot; 

T can ſcorne, and le ber goe. 
For, if ſhe be not for me, 
What care I, for whom ſhe be, 93 
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And now, I care for neither; 
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Sonnet 5, 


— 


p andred out a while agoue, 
And went } know not whuher: | 4 

But, there do Beauties many.a one, 

Keſort, and meet together. 

And Cupids power will there be ſhawne, 


Fever jou come thitber. 


For, like two Sunnes,two Beauties bright, 
Iſbining ſaw together. 

And, tempted by their dou'le light, 
hes fixt on either: 

Til i 1h at once, (0 hral d my fight, 

Jud, and knew not wbeiher. 


Such equall ſweet Venus gavr, 

That I prefer d not either. 1 
Aud when for love, F (bought to craue, ä 

I kuew not well of whether. 

F or, one while, I his, I wiſh: tobaue, 

And then, I That, Hadleifer. 


A Lover of the curiouſi Eye, 

Might have been pleas din eit her. 
And ſo, I muſt cunfeſſe, nugbi I, 
Had they not been together. 

Now, both muſt love, or bath dem, 
Jnone, enio I neither, 


But yet at laſt 1 [capt the ſmart, 


+ ud 


J feard, at comming hither. | 

For, ſeeing my divided bur 

I chuſing, knew ner whethers '- . ' 
Love angry grew, aui Ah ? ß 
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C keʒ theſe Trees ſo ill did hide us, 
That the Shepheard hath eſpide us: 
And(as icalous of his cunning) 

All in haſt away is running. 

To entre:t him backe againe, 

Would be labour ſpent in vaine. 

You may therefore, now, betake ye 
To the Muſicke I can make ye; 

Who, doc purpoſe my In vention, 
Shall purſue my firſt intention. 

For, in Her (whoſe worth I tell) 
Many excellences dell, 

Yer unmeniion'd. whoſe perfeRions 
Worthy are of beſt affections. 

That, which is ſo rate to ſiad, 
Both in Man, and Woman ind: 
That; whoſo abſence Love detaceth, 
And both Sex<s more dilgraceth, 
Then the ſpight of furrowed Age, 
Sithneſſts, or Serrowes rage: 

That's the Iewell fo divine, 

Which doth on her Forehead ſhine; 
And, therewith endowed is She, 

In an excellent degree. 
CoNnNsTANC 2 — che pureſt 
Of all Beauties; and the ſureſt. 

For, who ere doth that poſſeſſe, 

Hath an endlefle loyclinefle, 

All Afflictions, Labours,Croſſes, . 
All our Dangers, Wounds and Loſſes, 
Gamcs of K leaſure, we can make, 

For that matchleſſe #omans ſake; 
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Jn whoſe breſt that Virtue bideth : 

And we ioy what ere betideth 
Moſt dejected Hearts it gladdeth, 

Twenty thouſand glories addeth 

vnto Beauties brighteſt Ray: 

And, preſerves it from decay. 

Tis the Salt, that's made to ſeaſon, 

Beauty, for the ule of Reaſon. 


| Tisthe V<rniſh, and che Oyling, 


Keeps her coluurs freſh from ſpoyling. 
Tis an Excellence, whereby 

Age, though ivyn'd with Poverty, 

Hath more dcare aft: tion wonne, 


Then freſh Touth, and Yealih have donei 


Tis a Lovelineſſe, endearing 

Beauties, ſcarce worth note, appearing; 

Whilq a fairer fickle Dame, | 

Nothing gair es, bat ſcorne and ſhames 
Furt her; tis a Beate, ſuch 

As | can nor praiſe too much, 

Nor frame Meaſures, to expreſſe. 

Noz nor any man, uuleſſe 

He, who (more then all men croſi) 


| Finds it in that oman loft; 
|| On whoſe Faith, he would have pawnd 


Life, and all he could command. 
Such a Man may by that Miſc 
Ma ke us know how deare it is; 


| When, o're charg'd with griefe, he ſhall 


Sigh, and breake his heart withall. 
This is that Perfection, which 

In her favour makes me rich. 

All whoſe beeutics (nam d before) 

Elle, would but tot ment me mo. e. 


And, 
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And, in having this, I find, 
(What e te haps) a quiet mind: 
Yea, tis that, which I do prize, 
Farre above her Lips, her Eyes: 
Or, that generall Beauty, whence 
Shines each ſeverall Excellence. 

For, alas! what gaind hath he, 
Who niay clip the faireſt She 
(That the name of /Voman beaics,) 
If, unhappily, hefeares, 

Any others Worth, may win, 
What he thought his own had bin? 
Him, Baſe minded deem l ſhould, 
Who (okhough he were in Hold, 
Wrapt in chaines) would not diſdaine, 
Love with het to-entertaine 

That both daughter to a Peere, 
And moſt rich and lovely were; 
When a brainelefle Gull ſhall dare, 
In her, favours with him ſhare: 

Or, the Action of a 7lajer, 

Rob him of a Hope ſo faire. 

This, I dread not: For, I know, 
Strained geſtures, painted ſhow, 
Shameleſſe boaſtings, borrowed Ieſts, 
Female Looks, gay-plumed Creſts, 
Vowes nor preteſtations yaine, 
(Wherwith fools are made fo vaine) 
Move her can; ſave to contemne, 
Or perhaps, to laugh at them. 

Neither can I dh ubt, ot feare, 
Time (ball either change or weare 
This her Vertue: Or, impaire 
That which makes her Soule, ſo faire. 


In 


In 
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In which Truſt, great Comforts are, 

Which, the feare of loſſe, would mar. 
Nor haththis my rare Hope ſtood, 

So much, in her being good; 

(With herlove to bleſſed things) 

As in her acknowledgings, 

From 3 higher power — them; 

And her love, to Him that gave them. 

For, although to have a mind 

Naturally to Good incl nd, 

(And to love it) would aſſure 

Reaſon, that it might endure, 

Vet (ſince Man was firſt uniuſt ) 

Ther's no warrant for ĩuch Traſt. 

Dirtuet, that moſt wonder win, 

Would converted be to Sin; 

It their louriſhings began, 

From no better Root, then Mans 

Our beRt Yirtues, when they ate 

Of themſc lyes, we may compare, 

To the beautie of a Flower, 

Thar is blaſtedin an houre : 

And, which growing to be fuller. 

Turnes into ſome loathed colour. 


But, thoſe being freely given, 


And con firm'd in us from heaven; 

Hove a promiſe on them paſt: 

And tor evermote ſhalllaſt; 

Diamond. like, their luſtre clearing, 

More and more, by uſe and wearing. 
Bur, if this rare Worth I praiſe, 

Should by Fates per miſſion, raiſe 

Paſſions in ſome gentle Breſts 

That diſtempet may his reſts, 


And 
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(And be Author of ſuch Treaſon, 
As might nighendanger reaſon) 
Or, inforce his tongue to crave, 
What another man muſt have. 
Marke, in ſuch a ſtreight as this, 
How diſcreet her dealing is. 

She is nothing of their humours, 
Who, their honour build on Rumours, 
And, had tather private ſporting, 
Then allow of cpen courting: 

Nor of theiis, that would ſeem holy, 
By dirulging others folly- 

Farther is ſhe from their guiſe, 

That delight to Tyrannize, 

Or make boaſtinga, in eſpying, 
Others for their favours d 

She, a ſpirit doth pofleſſe 
So repleat with Nobleneſſe, 
Thar, if ſhe be there beloued, 
Where ſhe ought not to be moved. 
Equally, tu love againe, 

She, doth ſo well enterraine 
That affection; as ther's none 
Can ſuppoſe Ir ill beftowne, 

From deſuding, ſheis free: 
From dildaine, as tarre is ſhe : 
And ſo feelingly beares part, 

Of what pa ines anothiers heart: 
That no curſe, of {corned dutie, 
Shall draw vengeance on her beauty. 
Rather, with ſo render feare, 

Ofher Honour, and their care, 

She is touchtʒ chat neither ſhall, 
Wrong unto her ſelfe betall; 


I 


(By the favonr ſhe doth ſhow) 

Nor will (he neglect them ſo; 

As may inſt occaſion give, 

Any way to make them grieye, 
Hope, ſhe will not ſer them ſee, 

Leſt they ſhould preſuming be, 

And aſpire to that, which none, 

Ever muſt enioy but One. 

From Deſpaire ſhe keepes them to, 

Fearing, they might — to do, 

Either through Loves indiſcretions, 

(Or muchover-ſtirred paſſions) 

What, might with th it hurt and ſhame, 

Into queſtioa call her name. 

And a ſcand 1] on her bring, 

Who is iuſl in every ching. 

She hach markt how orhersrunne; 

and by them hath Jearnd to ſhunne, 

Both then fault, who (overwile) 

Erre, by being too preciſe 2 

And their folly that &re kind, 

Are to all complaints inclind. 

For, her withath found the way, 

How a while to bold tt em play; 

And, that inconvenience ſhunne, 

Wheteinto, boti ſeeme to i anne; 

By allowing them a ſcope, 

luſt berwixt Deſpaire and Hope, 

Where confin'd, and reaching neither, 

They do take a part in either: 

Till, long lying in ſuſpence, 

(Tyr id by her indifference) 

Time, at laſt, their Paſſion weares, 

 Paſſhans wearing, Reaſancleares; 
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Reaſon 
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Reaſon gives their 1udgement light; 
Iudgement bringeth all to right! 

So, their Hope appearing vaine, 
They become themlelyes againe. 
And, with high-pplaules, fit, 

For ſuch Vir ſue, with ſuch wit; 
They , that ſervice onely profcr, 

She may rake, andthey may offer: 

Yet, this courſe ſhe never proves; 

Szye with thoſe, whoſe virtuous Loves, 
Vſe the nobleſt meanes of gaining, 
Farours, worthy the obtaining, 
And, if ſuch ſhould chance to erre, 
Either *gainſt themſclves or her) 

In ſome over- fights, when they, 
Are through Paſſion led aſtray. 

She, fo well mans frailtie know:s, 
Wi h the Darts that Beaulie throwes, 
As ſhe will not adding terror, 
Breake the heart for one poor error, 
Rather (if ſtill good they be) 
Twentie icmedics hath ſhe, 

Gently to apply, where Sexſe 

Hath invaded Reaſons Fence; 

And, without or wound, or entre, 
Turnes to Peace, a lawleſſe War re. 
But, to thoſe whoſe baler fixes, 

Preath out ſmoake of ſuch deſites, 
As may dim with unpure ſtreames, 

Any part of Beauties beames. 

She will daigne no milder way, 
Thoſe foule burnings to allay; 
Save, with ſuch extreme negleR, 
As (ball work her wiſht effect. 


And, | 


— 
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And, to uſe ſo ſharpe a cure, 
Shee's not oft conſtrained, ſure. 
Cauſe, upon her fothea d, fil 


{| Goodneſſelirs, ſo fea.'d of Ill. 


That the ſcorne, and high diſdaines, 
Wherewithall ſhe entertaines 
Thoſe joth d glaunces; giveth ending, 
To ſuch flamiags in the tynding: 
Trat theit cooled Hopes, needs muſt 
Fret x e Deſires, in heat of Luſt. 
Tis a power that never lies, 
In the fair'ſt immodeſt cyes. 
Vantons, tis not your lweet eyings, 
Fotced Paſſions, faigned Dyings, 
Geſtures, tempt ings, 7 eares, begu lings, 
Dzncings, Singings, Kiſſings, Smiling; 
Nor thole paiated ſweets, with which, 
You unwa y men bewitch : 
(All unied, nor afunder ) 
That can compaſſe ſuch a wonder, 
Ur, to win you love prcvailes, 
Where her moving Piri uss, failes. 
Beau's:s, tis not all thoſe Features, 
Placed in the faireſt Creatures; 
Though their beſt they ſhodld diſcoyer, 
Thet can tempt from Her, a Lover. 
Tis not, thoſe ſoft · ſnowie Breſts, 
Where Love tockt in pleaſure, refli; 
(And by their continuail motions, 
Drawerh hearts to vaine deyotions) 
Nor t he N: lar that we ſip 
From a honey. dropping Lip: 
Nor thoſe Eyes,whence Beauties Lances, 
Wound the heart with wanton glance: 


Not 


55 


THE MISTRESSE 


Nor, thoſe ſought Delights, that lye 
In Loves e eee, | : 
That, can liking gaine; where ſhe, 
Willche beſt beloyed be. 

For, ſhould thoſe who think they may, 
Draw my love from her away; 
Being forrb all cheir female Graces, 
Wrapt me in their cloſe embraces; 
Practiſe all the Art they may; 
Weep,or ling, or kiſſe, or pray, 
And with ſighs and looks come ot me, 
When they ſovneſt may undoe me: 
One poor rhought of Her would arme me 
So, as Cirte could not barme me, 
Since beſide thole Excellences, 
Where wich, others pleaſe the Sex/es, 
She, whom | have priled ſo, 
Yeelds delights, for Reaſon to. 
Who could Dote on thing ſo common, 
Al mcer out ward handſome Foman ? 
Thoſe halfe beauties, only winne 
Fooles, to let affection in, 
Vulger wits, from Reaſon ſhaken, 
Are with ſuch impoſtutes taken; 
And, with all their Art in Love, 
anton: can but Wantons move. 
But, when unto thoſe, ate ioynd, 
Thoſe things which adorne the Mind, 
None, their excellences ſee, 
But they ſtraighr enthralled be. 
F and wilemen, worſt and beſt, 
Subiect are to Loves Arreſt. 
For, when Virtut wooes a Louer, 
Shee's an unreſiſied moover; 


. 


That will have no kindof Nay, 
And in Louebrooks no "AG 
she can — the: Senſuall Fights, 
To reſtraine their Appetites... . 
And, (her beauty whinchey ſee) 
' Spight of Vice, in Love to be: 
Yea (although themſclves be bad) 
Praiſe the good they never had. 
She, hach to her ſervice htought, 
A > Her, _ ſer at nought; 
And can faire enough appeare, 
To enflame the moſt — 

She, hath oft allured out, 
The religiouſly devour, * 
From their & loyſters, and their Vowes, 
To embrace wh it She allowes: 
And, to ſuch contentmenm come, 
Asblindztale had bard them from. 
While (her lawes miſunderſtood) 
They did lll for love of Good, 

Where I find true worth to be, 
Sweet: ſt are their lips to me: 
And embraces tempt me to, 
More then outward Beauties doe. 
That my firmebeliefe is this: 
Hever l doe amiſſe/: 5 
Seoming · Good, the bayt will lay, 
That to ill (hall we berray ; = 
Since, where ſhewes ef Goodneſſe are, 
Lam oft emboldned there, 
Freedomes ſo permit and uſe 
Which, I elſewhere do refuſe: 
4 For becauſe I think they meane, 
Toallow no deed nm 


( 
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Yer, where two, love Pirexeſhall, 
ä — che: ot, 
or, one h 
Tot her helpes exile them ti, 

My faire Virtues power is this, 
And, chat youny the Beauty Is, 
Which doth make Her here expreſt, 
Equally both Falre and BUF, 

This was that contenting Grates 
Which affection made me ace, 
With ſo deare reſpeR, that never 
Can i: faile, but, laſt for erer. . 

This, a Servant made me ſworne, 
Who before time, held in ſcorne; 
To yeeld Vaſſilage, or Duty, 
Though, unto the Nee of Beautys = 

- Ycr, that Iher Servant am, 
It ſhall more be to wy fame; 
Then to owne theſe Foods and Downece 
Oc be Lord of fifty Townes. 
And my Aiſtreſſe to be deem d. 
Shall more honour be eſteem'd, 
Thea thoſe titles to acqui : 
Which moſt women, moſt de ſite. 
Yea, when you a woman ſhall, 
Counteſſe, or a Putcbeſſe call; 
That reſpe& ir ſhall not move, 
Neither gaine her holfe ſuch love, 

| Astolay, Loe, this ſhe, 


: That ſu ſed is ro be. F 
ae HIVARETE, _ 
And, that lovely N ympb, which he, 
In a Paſtorall Poem fared, 


S Ses cesar Loc w aac cw. 


| And FAL: Via un, there bach nnd. 1 


erg 2 


A 
_ 
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Yea, ſome Ladies (tenneto one} 
If not many (now unknowne) 
Will be very well =_ 
When by chance, ſhe beares it ſald 
She, that Fajre-one is; whom I, 
Here haye prair'd concealedly, 
And, t 
My brave x Hope deride. 
Yet, denheit oxies paſſe 
As the thing that never was 
(And on ſonuments appeare, 
That, they ere had breattung hare) 
Who envy it; She ſhall chrive 
In her Fame. And honour'd live, 


Whilt Great Britaines Shephcards,firig 


Engliſh, in their Sonnetting. 
And, who erc in future dayes, 
Shall beſtow the utmoſt praiſe, 
On his Loveʒ that any Man, 
Attribute to Creature can. 
Twill be this, that he hath dared, 
His, and Mine to have compared; 


Ohl what ſtarres did ſhine on meg 
Wen her Eyes I fiſt did ſes? 


And how good was their aſpeQ, 
When we firſt did both affe? 
For, I never ſince to i 


Was enclind, or thought of ranging 


Me, ſo oft my Fang drew, 
Here and there, that | nere knew | 
Where to place Deſire, before, 
4 Ss, chat range it might no more, 
Bu, 2s he har pech by, 8 
Was in al ber lee, 
| Ka 
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1 zan NOW this Ages ptide, 
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Floras riches in a row, 

Dorh in ſeemely order grow: 

And a thouſand Flowers ſtand, 

Bending as to kiſſe his hand; 

Our of which delightfull tore, 

One he may take; and no more. 

Long he pauſing, doubteth whether, 

Of thoſe faire ones he ſhould gather, 
Firſt, the Primroſe Courts his eyes, 

Then, the Cowſlip he eſpies; 

Next, the Pexſey ſeemes go wooe him; 

Then, C arnations bow unte him; 

Which, whil ſt that enamour'd Swaixe, 

From the ſtalke intends to ſtraine, 

(As halfe fearing to be ſeene) 

Pcertily herleaves Bot weene, 

Peepes the Violet: pale, to ſee, 

That her Virtues ſleighted be. 

Which, ſo much his likicrg wins, 

That, to ceaze her, he begins. 

Let, before he ſtoopt ſolow, 

He, his wagton eye did throw 

On a Stem that grew more high, 

And the Roſedidthare eſpie: 

Who, beſide her pretious ſcent 

(To piocure his eyes content) 

Did diſplay her goodly Breſt; 

Where he found at fall expreſt, 

All the good that Mature ſhowers 

Ona thouſand ather Flowers. 

Where with he, affected, takes it; 

His beloved Flowre he makes it 

And, wichout deſire of more, 

Walkes through all he ſaw before. 
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$o, I wandring, but erewhile, 

Through the Garden of this Ile, 

Saw rich Beauties (L confeſſe) 

And in numbers numberleſſe. 
Lea, ſo differing lovely to, 

That, I had a world to do, 

Ere I could {ct up my reſt, 

Where to chuſe; and chuſe rhe beſt. 

One I ſaw, whoſe Hairt excelled, 
On anothers B there dwelled 3 
Such a Maicſtic, it ſeemed, 

She, was beſt to be eſteemed. 

This, had with her ſpeeches won me, 
That, with filence had undone ma, 
On her Lips the Graces Fung; | 
Tat her, charm'd me with her tongue 
In her Eyes, a third did beare, 

That, which did anew inſnazes 

Thena fourth did fairer ſhow; 

Yer, wherein I did not know, 

Onely this perceived I, 

Some what pleas'd my Fantaſie. 

Now, the Wealth I moſt efteewed; 

Honour then, I better deemed, 

Next, the love of Beantie ceazd me, 

And, then Ytue better pleas'd me. 

Iuno's love I nought cſteem'd, 

Whilſt a Venus faiter ſeem'd. 

Nay, both could not me ſuffice; 

Whilſt a Pallas was more wiſe, 

Though I found enough in One, 

To content, if ſlill alone. 

And I courted Phillis to: . 
3 


Daphne, 


Daphne, for her love I chole; 
Cloris for that Damazke Roſe, 
In her Cheek, I held az deare, 
Yes, athouſandlikr, wel neere, 
And, in love with altogether, 
Feared the enioying either; 
Cauſe, to be of ene poſſeſt, 
Bard the hope of all the reſt. 

Thus I fondly tar d, till Fate, 
Which (I muſt confeſſe in that 
Did a greater fayour to me, 
Then the world can malice doe me) 
Sh:w'd ro me that matchleſſe Floxwre, 
dubiect for this Song of our. 
Whole perfection having eyed, 
Reaſon inſtantly eſpie di 
That, Deſre (which rang d abroad) 
There, would find a Periad. 
And no maryell, if it might: 
For, it there hath alld gh; 

placed, 


and in her haih Natur: 

What each ſeyerall faire one graced. 
No ram I, alone delight 

Wich thoſe Graces all unitedʒ 

Which the Senſes eye doth finde, 

Scattered, throughout Fomanind. 

Pur, my Reaſon finds perfeRions, 

To enflame my Soules affections. 

Yea, ſuch virtues ſhe poſſeſſeth, 

As with firmeſt pleaſures bleſſeih: 

And keeps ſound, that Beauties ſtate, 

Which would elſe grow ruinate. 


In this Flowre are ſweers ſuch ore; 


1 ſhall never wiſh for more; 
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Nor be tempted out to ſtray, 
For the faireſt Buds in Ma. 
Let who lift (forme) ad 
The adwired F.owers of Fr, 
L et who wil); praiſe and beh 
The reſeryed Marigold. 
Let the ſweer-brearh't Violet, now, 
Vnto whom ſhe pleaſerh, bow, 
And the faireſt Lillie, ſpread 
Where ſhe will, her golden head, 
1 have ſuch a Flowre to weare, 
That for thoſe I doe not care. 
Never ſhall my Fancie range, 
Nor once think again of change: 
Never will I; (never more) 
Grieve, or hgh, as heretofore: 
Nor within the Lodgings lye, 
Of Djſþaive, or Iealauſte. . 
Let the young and happy S waines, 
Playing on the Britan Plaines: 
Court unblamd, their 8 rdeſſes. 
And with their gold-curled Treſſes; 
Toy uncenſur d, untill I 
Grutch at their proſperitie, 
Let all Times, both preſent, Faſt, 
And the Age that ſhall be laſt, 
Vaunt the Beauties they bring forth, 
I have found in one, ſuch worth: 
That (content) I neither care, 
What the beſt before me were: 
Nor deſire to live, and ſee, 
Who ſhall Faire hereafter be. 
For, I know the hand of Nat 
Will not make a —_—__— 
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Which, becauſe ſucceeding Dayes, 


; | Shallconfefſe; and adde their praiſe, 


+ _ Tnapproving, what my tongue, 
Ere they had their — 
Once againe, come lend an eare, 
And, a Napture you ſhall he are, 
(Though 1 taſt no Thefpien õ pring) 
Willamaze you, whilft I fog; 
I do fecle new Straimesinſpiring, 
And to ſuch brave heights alpiriog, 
That my Muſe will touch aKey, 
Higher then you heard to day. 

I have Beauties tounfeld, 
That deſerye a Pen of Gold. 
Sweets, that never dream'd of were. 
Things unknowne: and ſuch, as Eart 
Never heard a Meaſure ſound; 
Since the Sunne firſt ran his Round, 
When Apelles limb'd to life, 
Loa bed Vu cam lovely wife. 
Wich ſuch Beauties ha did trim, 
Bach ſweet Feature, and each Limbe, 
And, ſo curiouſly did place, 
Every well-becomwing Grace. 
That twas ſaid, ere he could draw 
Sacha Pecce; he naked ſaw 
Many women in their Prime, 
And the faireſt of that Time: 
From all which he parts did take, 
Which aright diſpoſed, make 
Perfect Beautie, So, when you 
Know, what 1 have yet to ſhow; 
It — ſo farre, | 
Thoſe things which expreſſed are. 


- 
- 


Thar, you will ſuppoſe I've been 
Priviledg'd; where I have ſeen, - 

All the Good, thar's ſpread in parts, 
Through a thouland womeas hearts. 
(With their fair'ſt conditions Jye, 
Bare, without Hypocriſie) 

And, that I, have took ftom thence, 
Each diſperſed Excellence. 

To expreſſe Her, who hath gained 
More, then ever One obtained, 

And yet ſoft, (I feare) in vaine, 
have boaſted ſuch a Straine. 
Appre hen ſions ever ate 
Greater, then expreſſion farre: 

And, my ſtriving ro diſcloſe 
What 1 know; hath made me loſe 
My Inventions better par! 2_ 

And, my Hopes exceed my Art. 

Speake I can; yet think I more, 
Words compa'd with Thoughts,are poor, 
And I find, had 1 begun, 

Such a Strain; i it would be done, 
When we number all the ſands, - 
Waſht o're periur'd Goodwins lands, 
For, of things, I ſhould indite; 
Which, I know, are infinite. 
I do yeeld, my Thoughts did clime; + 
Far above the power of Nme; 
And no wonder, it is ſoz + 
Since there is no Art can ſhow;-. 
Red in Roſes, white in Snow; 
Nor expreſſe how they doegrows 


Yea, ſfince.Bird, Beaſt, 8 tone and Trey 


(That inferiour — . 
Þ 
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 Begarits have, which we confeſſe, 
Lines unable co expreſſe, 

The more hardly can enroule, 

e thatdo adorn a Sole. 


| But, fuppoſe my Meaſures could, 
—— e Ha es —— 4 ty would 


Win? did ſwell nikon me - 

For if1 ſhonld all diſcrie, 

You would know as much as I: 

And thoſe Clownes the Muſes hate, 

Would of things _ them prate. 

Or, wich their pr — eyer, 

Come to view tho 

 Whereof, (fince they d re een d them) 

Henven, hath unworthy deem d them. 
and beſide; it ſeems to me, 

| "That your eares nigh tired be. 

1 perceive; ; the fire x who charmerh, 

Aud inſpireth aero warmetb 

Tour chill hearts. Nay ſure; were 1 

Melted into Pare, 

Tſhould not a Meaſure hit, 


| Which Foul adobe lere. 


That in you, which [ conceivey/ 
You are here — 
Waſte wy vitall heat aw 
” E*re you will be moou'd 
| Avtofeck one — 
Of rhoſe smteti, which yu ICY 
Swell my bref, to be reread... 
0 Now, my '#ordg.i.ghe!efore ccaſe: 
IWR my mounting Tbongbis in peace. 


* 


Mey j 


. 


D. 
| *%. 
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May alone, thoſe pleaſures ſhare, 
Whereof, Lines unworthy are. 
And ſo, you an end doeſce 
Of my Soxg; though long it be, 


- as. —_— as 
— —— — 
2 
— * 
2 # + 4 — 


NO ſooner had the — — Pbilaret, 
To this De/cription his laſt period ſer; 
Bur, inſtantly, deſcending from a VVood, 
(VVhich on a riſing ground, adieyning Rood) 
A troup of Satjrico the view of all, 
— — of a —— 3 
The Mcaſures | Him, were taug Wy; 
VVho, to ſo — — had brought them, 
That he, had — rudeneſſe an obſerving, 
Of ſuch reſpet unto the well deſerving, 
As they became to no men elſe artrrour, ,' 
Bat ſach, as did perſiſt in wilfull errvor: 
And they, the Ladies made no whit affentd, | 
Thogh fiscethattimerhey ſome great men haveſrard 
Their Dance,the I bipping of Hue they nam#d; 
And, though the Sbepbeargfincerhar, hath bin blam d, 
Vet, now tu duly ſeen in every tome | 
And ther's no ſount vy Dance that's betrerknown: - 
Nor, that hath gain'd a greaterconimendation, | 
Mongſt thoſe that love an honeſt recreation. 
This Scene preſenred; from a Grove was heatd, . 
A ſer of Violers; and, there was prepard ' 
A Country Banquet, which this Shepbeard made, - 
To — = — — 7 
And tis ſuppos'd, his Song pt was 
Of purpole, that it might be brought to paſſo, 


83.5 
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So well it was perform'd, that each one dee md 
The Banquer 3 the Citie have beſeem d. : 
Yer, berrer was their Welcome, then their Fare: 
Which they perceived, and che maitier were, Vaſo 


N 


One Beauiy tho, there ſate amõngſt the reſt; F. 
That lookt as ſad, as if her heart oppreſt Iko, 

| With Love had been Whom 7hilaret beholding, {He h 
Sit ſodemurely, and her Armes enfolding, fro d 

|  -LadyCquoth he) am I, or this poor cheer, S 
The cauſe t hat you ſo melancholy are He g 


For, if the ObieR of your thoughts be higher, 
Is firsnor me to know them; nor enquire, 
But if from me it commetrh, that offends, 
I ſcek the cauſe that I may make amends. 
Kind Swain (aid ſhe) it is nor ſo, nor fo 
No fault in you, nor in your Cheer I know. 
Nor do I think there is a Thought in me; 
That can too worthy of your knowledge be. 
Nor kave I, many a day, more pleaſure had, 
Then here I find; choughI have ſeemed lid. N 
My heart ĩs ſometime heavy, when I ſmile; 
And when I grie ve, I often {ing the while. 
Nor is it ſadneſſe that doth me poſſeſſe, 
But, rather, muſing with much ſeriouſneſſe, | 
| 'Vpon that multitude of ſighs and teares; 
Wich thoſe innumerable doubts andfeares: _ 
Thing which, you paſſed; ere you could acquire, 
A ſerkd Hope of gaining your Deſire: 
For, you dax d love a Nymph, ſo great, and faire, 
As might have brought a Prince unto Diſpaire. | * 
- And ſure, the excellencie of your Pam, 
Did then produce 3s excellent expreſſions. | 
If therefore, Me, the ſure may well be come; 
And, if to you it be not weniſome: 


OF PRILAKETE:;: "© 
In name of all cheſe Ladies, I entreat, 4 

fthat one of thoſe ſad sans you would repeat, 
hic you — when greateſt diſconte 
ynſought for he 


, ts your invention lent, 
Faire Nymph Chad Philaret) I will doe ſo. 


kor, though your-Shepbeard doth no Courtſhip know, 
le hath hamanity, And, what's in me 

ro do you Service, may commanded be. 

So, taking down a Lute, that neer him hung, 

He gay t his Boy, who plaidʒwhilſt this, he ſung, 


— 
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Ah me ! 
Am 7 the Swame, 
That lats from ſorrow free, 
Did all thecares on earth diſdaine? | 
And flill untoucht,as at ſome ſafer Games, | 
Plaid with the burning coals of Love, & Beauties flames? ad 
aſt I, coul dive, es found each paſſions ſecret depth at will  [y 
And fi thoſe e hugg verwhimingy.riſe, belþ ef reaſon ſtil 
And am 7 now, qþ heavens! for trying this in vaint, 
Ss ſunke, "that 1 ſhall ever riſa againe 
T ben let Diſpaire, [et Sorrow! , 
For Strains that dolefulft be. 
Aud 1 will fing, 
Ah me. 


But why, 
Ob fatall Time ! 
Should periſh in my yourbs ſweet prime? 
J, but a while agoe (you . * 
of —. cantentmẽts ſweete . 
And — Fortune ag:ntle Nymph, the faint She Shee, x 
That en ever was belov'd of Max, or Eyes ever (&, | 
: r e for my diſtreſſe; 
Tet J, pure I; muſt periſp nay-theleſſe, 
And (which much more augments my cart 
Unmoantd 1 muſt dye : 
And, no man tre, 


Know why, 


* 
— — ̃ ͤ!— — 
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Thy leave 
My dying Song, 
Tet Ke ; — 
The breath which 1 enich too long. 
Tel tbau that Fair- one tha ſaul prefers 
Her love above my life," and that I died bs: 
Hud le Him be, for evermere to ber remembrance dearty 
uy is lr debe ver thought of Her; whilſt be remained here. 
Wh | And now, farewell thou Place, of my unhappy birth; 
here ance I breathd the ſweeteſt ayrt on earth. 
Since me, my wanted ioyes forſake; 
And all my truſt deceive: 
F all, I take 
My) (eve. 


Farewell, 
Sweet Groves to jou: 
Tou Hils, that bigheſt dwell; ww» 
| And all you bumble Palet, adue. 
| 2 want on — * — 1 
e companions all, an f ches: 
Bonk pipe, & all rhoſe 24 moving trans. 
"% Deighted once the favreſt Nymphss that dance won the Planes. 
; | Tax Diſcontenw(whoſedesp, & over-deadly (mart, 
; 2 _ pitie, —— bears) 
Ares, a Fur] jaa a, 
That erft did with me dwelt, 
Andail others lay, 
Farewell. 
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Adue, 
\ Faire Shepherdeſſes; 
Let Garlands of (ad Yewe, 
Adorne your dainty golden Treſſes. 
I, that len don and often with my Quill, 
Made muſich that delighted Fountain, Grove, ec Hille 
I. bm you loved ſoʒ ani with a ſweet and chaſt emirate;. 
(Yea,with a thouſand rarer favors would vouchſafe to grace. 
I, now muſt leave you all alone, of Love to plaine; 
And never Pipe, nor never Sing againe. 
1 muſt, for evermore, be Lone; 
- And thert fore, bid I you, 
| And every one, 
Adue. 


I dye! 
For ob, I fcele 
Deaths borrors, drawing nie; 
And ail thi frame of Nature, reele, 
My 5 de ſpairing of rehiefe, 

Sinks unde rnaaih the beavy weight of ſaddeſt griefe. - 
which, bath ſo rutblestorn, ſo racks, ſo tortur d every vaiutz 
All comfort comes 100 laie, to bave it ever cu d agats 
My [wimming bead begian to dance Deatht giddy round. 

A ſbuddering chilne(/e doib each ſence confound ; 
Zeuumb d is my cold ie ng brow, 
A dinneſſe ſhutt my eye; 
And new, ob now, 
I dic- 


| 
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Go movingly. theſe Lines he did expreſſe. 
And, to a Tune lo full of heavineſſe, 

As if indeed, his purpoſe had bin paſt, 

To lire no longer then the Song did laſt. . 

Which in the Nymplu, ſuch t endet paſſion bred. 

That ſome of them, did teates of pitty ſhed, 
This, ſhe percelying, who firſt cra d the Song, 

Shepheard ſhe ſaid; although it be no wrong, 

Nor griefe to you, thoſe paſſions to recall, 

Which heretofore you have been paind withall, 

Bur comforts rather; ſince they now, are over, 

And you {it ſeemeth) an enioy ing Lover. 

Yer, ſome young Nympbs among us 1 do ſee, 

Who ſo much moued with your paſſions be 

That if, my aime, I taken have aright, 

Their thoughts will hardly let them ſleep to right. 
I dare not therefore, beg of you againe, 

To ſing another of the ſelfc-ſame Strain: 

For feare, it breed within them, more unreſt, 

Then womens weakeneſſes can well diſgeſt. 

Yer, in your Meaſures, ſuch content you have; 

That, one Song more I will preſume to crave. 

And, if your Memory preſerves of thoſe, 

Which you of your Affections did compoſe, 

Before you ſaw this Miſtr:/t; Let us heare 

Whar kind of paſlions then, within-you were, 
To which requeſt, he inſtantly obaid; 

And, this enſuing Song, both ſung and plaid, 


Sonnet 
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Sonnet 2, 


Ou gentle Nympby, that on theſe meadows play, 
12 relate tht loves of Shepheards — 
Come, fit you dewn:for, if you pleaſe io fn, 

Now ma) you beare an untouth Paſſion ſung. 

A Lad there is, and I an that poor Groom; 

That faln in love, and cannot tell with whom 


Ob doe not [wile at forrow at « leſt; 

With ot bers cares good Natures moved bt : 
And, I (bould weey, if you bad my umeſt. 
| Then, at my griefe, bow can you merry be ? 
Ab, where is tender pitty now become? 
I am in love, and cannot tell with whom, 


N that haus of i the rareſt features view, 
And in ber beſt ien ſeen; 

| that Lou purſude; 
affecliom been. 
Lo now at laſt, ſo cruell is my doom; 
I am in love, and cannot tell with whom- 


My heart is full nigh burſting with deſire, 
Tet cannot find from whence theſe longing fiew : 
My breft doth burn, but ſhe that lights the fire, 
I never ſaw, vor can I come to know, 
— — = hom. 
Fre | bad owice 


es , renewed ſeen, 
; — Beomey1 — a 


So great a 
T tat 


9 oo wc 


Aud, 
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And, ere 7 nine yearsold, bad fully been, 

It taught me bow to frame 4 Song of Love, 
And, little thought 1, thizday have come, 
Before that 1 to love, had found out whom, 


For, on my Chin, the moſſy Down you ſee, 

And, in my vaines, wel- heated bloud doth glow : 
Of Summers, I have /cen twice three times three, 

'| And, faſt my youthfull time away doth go. 
T bat much I fear, I aged (halt become: 
And flill complaine; 1 love I know not whom, 


Oh! why bad 1 a heart eflow'd on me, 

To cheriſh deare aſfectians, (6 enclind ? 

Since, I am ſo unhappy born to 

No obieci, for ſo true a Lovis ts 
When I am dead, it will be miſt of ſome : 
Tet, now 1 live, I love, I know not whom: 


1, to a thonſand beautious Nymphs an known, 

A bundred Ladies favours do F weare 

J, with as many, balf in love am grown; 

Tet pr bop — End) can be —— 

Me tbinks 1 bave a Miſtreſſe, 
. — 


There lives as S waine doth wn 

For her, whom moſt be covets to poſſeſſe; 
Then doth my beart, that being full of Loue, 
Knowts not io whomit may the ſame profeſſe. 


For, be that is defþiſ d, hath ſorrows, ſome : 


prove, 


B loyes, and knowes not whom. 
ut he hath mortz that loves, | 
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Knew I my Love, as many others doe, 
To ſome one obiect migh: my thoughts be bent: 
So, they divided not wandring goe, 
Nil the fauler united force be ſpent, a 
As bis, that ſeeks, and never finds a Home 
Such is my reſt; that love, and know not whom, 


T boſe, whox the frowns of iealous friends divide, 
May live to mett, and deſcant on their woe : 
And be, bath gaind a Lady for bis B ide, 
That du ft not woot ber Majd, a while agoe. 
But ob! what end mto my Hopes can come? | 
That am in love, and cannot tell with whom. 


Poore Collin, grieves that be was late diſdaind : 
And Cloris doth for Willy's abſence pine. 
Ad T hirfis, weeps for bis ſich Phæbe paind, 
Bat, all their ſorrowes cannot equal! n ine. 

A greater cart alas, on me is coms: 

I am inloye, and cannot tell with whom. 


Nareiſſus- like, did 1 affef my ſhade; 

Some ſhadiw yet, I bad, to dote upon. 

Or, did I love, ſome Image of the dead, 

' Whoſeſubſtance bad not breathcdlong agont; 

I might diſpaire, and ſo an end would come; 
Ent, oh, l loyc! and cannot tell you whom, 


Once in a Dreamez me thuugbe, ny Love 1 view'd; 
But, never waking, could ber face bebold : 
And doubtleſſe, that reſemblance was but ſhem d, 
That more, my tyredbeart thr ment it ſhould. 

For, ſence that time, urre griev'd I am become, 
Aud mort in love; and cannot tell with whom, 


oa. 6... a od as ——_  * LL. an. Ts | 
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hen on my bed at night, to reſt Fh, 

' My watcbſull eyes, with teares bedew wy check :| 
And then, ob would it once were day, I ery, _ 
| Tet when it comes, 1 am as far ro [ech. \ 
For,who cax tell, though all the earth be rome; 


= 


Or when, or where, t o find he knowes not whom? | 


Ob! if ſbe be among the beantious traines, 

Of alllyou Nymphs, that haumt the ſilver Rills; 

Or, iſ y1u hnow ber, Ladies of the Plaines, 

Or jou, that have your Bowers, on the Hils. 
Tell if you can, who will my love become 

Or ſhalldye, and neyer know for whom. 


. 


— — 


[He Ladies ſmiled oft, when thisthey heard, 
Becauſe the Paſſion ſtrange to them - gap 
And ſtranger was itz fince, by his expreſſion, 
As well by his on unfain d confeſſion) 
tleemed true. But, having ſung it out: 
Andieeing, ſcarcely manners, they it thought 
To urge him farther, Thus to them he ſpakez 
Faire Ladies: for as much as doubt you make 
To te- command me: Of mige own accord, 
Another Strain, I freely willafford. 
It ſhali not be of Love, nor any Song, 
Which to the praiſe of Beauty doth belong, 
But, chat hereafter, when you hence are gone, 
YourSbepheard may be ſomecime thought upon. 
To ſhew you allo, what content the Field, 
And lovely Grove, to honeſt minds may yccld. 
That you wy humble Fate, may not deſpiſc; 
When you tetum unto your braverics, 
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And not ſuppoſe, that in thefe homely Bowers, 

I hug my Fortune, cauſe I know not yours. 
Such Lines Ile fing, as were compor'd by me, 
When ſome proud Courtiers where I hapt to be, 
Did( like themſelves) of their own glorics prateʒ 
As in contempt, of my more happy ſtare. 

And theſe they bo. 
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Sonnet, 


| 0rd Gallauts, tell me tb, 
(Though my ſafe content you weigh not) 
In jo ur Greatneſe what one bliſſe, 
Haus you gain d, that I envoy not? 
Tou bave Honours, you have #ealth, 
” I bave Peace, and I bave Health ; 
All the day, 1 merry make, 
And, at night, no cart I take, 


Bound to none m Fortunes bt; 
This, or that mans fall, I ftar not. 
Hiesl love, that loveth me; 
* | For ibe reſt, a pin I cart not. 
Tau ere ſad, when others chafe, 
Aua grow merry as they l. ugbʒ 
J, that bate it, and am fret, 
Laugh and weep «a pitaſet h me, 


Tua mapboaſt of favours ſbemnt, 


— 


Where your ſe vice is applied : 
But, y pleaſures are mine Own, 
And to no mans bumours tyed, 
Tot oft flatter, ſootb and fain, 
I, ſuch baſeneſſe ds diſdain 2 
And to none, be ſlave I would , 


Though my futert might be gold, 


great Tiles beleeve, 
Het bonours —— 
And yer Kings bave power to gi, 


Totbeir Fools, what theſe have gained, 


Where they favour, there v 
their — Prot, wg 
Bat, 7 look not, rait d ts be: 

Seeke to raiſe youg Titles higher. 

T bey are Toyes not worth my ſorrow : 

Thoſe that we today odmire, 

Prove the Ages ſcorn to morrow, 
Take your Honors, let me find, - 
Virtue, in afree-born Mind: 
This, the greateſt Xing that be, 
Cannot give, nor take from me. 


: Large demeſnes, to feed my pleaſure: 


I have javours where you want, 
That would buy refþ: with treaſure: 


= You have lands (is here, and there; ' 


But my wealth is everywhere : 
And, ibis, addeth to my ſtore : 
Fortune cannot make me poor. 


Soy, you purchaſe with your pelſe, 

Fame reſpect, where a 

Thoſe may love me for myſelf, 

Thet regard you for your Fortune, 

© Rich, or born of bigh degree, 
Fools, as well as you may be: 
But, that Peace, in which 1 lv, 

No diſtent, nor wealth can ge, 
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If you beaſt, that you may gain. 
The reſþeft of high- bern Beauties: 
Know, 1 nev:r wood in vain, 

Nor preferred ſcorned Duties. a 
| Shel love, bath all delight; ee, 
FRoſſe- rea, with Lillie white; | 
And, who ert peur Miſtreſſe be, 

Fleſh aui bloud as good as d be: 


Note, of Me, was never took, 
For my  oman- like perfe ions : © . 
Put, ſo like a man, | loch, 8 5 
It bath gaind me beſt Affection. | 0 
For my love, as many ſhawers | 
Hawe been wept, as baut for yours. 
And, yet none doth me cundem 
For Abiſe, or ſcoruing them. _ 
Though of Dainties you bavt [lore, 
To delight a cboyſer Pallat : 
: | Yet your taſte is pleas'd no more, 


Then us mint in one poor Sallat. 
You to pleaſe your ſenſes, feed; 
But, I eat, good blaud to breed, 
Ard am moſt delighted than, 
then I \pend it like a man, 


1 | Thoughyou Lord it over me, 

Toa in vain thereof bave braved: 

I For, thoſe Luft my ſervants be, 

_ } Wherumto your minds are ſlaved. 

Toyour {elves you wiſe appear: 

But alas, decerv'd you are. 

Ton do fooliſh me eftcers, 

18 Aud exe that, which 1 do ſeem, 
L 


E ben your faults 7 open lay, 


Ought to arive me to perplexing, 
Thr fore my diſpiſed power 
Greater u, bj far then Jour. 
And, what e ye you think of me, 
In you minds, you poorer be. 


Tou are pleaſed, more or leſſe, 

At men well or ill report you; 

And, ſhrw diſcontentedueſſe, 

When the Times forbeare to court you. 
That, in which my pleaſures be, 
No man cas divide from me. 
And, my Care, it addes not to 
u bat-ſo others ſay, or do. 


Be wot proud, becauſe you view, 

You by thouſandiare attended; 

Foy alas, it is not You, 

But your Fortune, that's befriended. 
where I ſbow of love bave got, 
Such a danger feare I not. 

Since, they naugbi can ſeek of we; 
But, for loot, belov'd to be. 


#hen your bearts have (very thing, 
Tos are pleaſantly diſpoſed t 
But, I can both laugh and ſing. 
Though my Foes bave me inclaſed. 

Tea, wben dangers me ds bemm, 

1 delight in ſcorning them, | 
Mere then you, in your renown; 
Ora King can in his (rown, 
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Tau are mov d, and mad with vexing 6 
But, you nc re could ds or ſay, © 


1 
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You do bravely dominee e. 

Whilft the Sun upon you ſbineth. 
Baſely then, your mind declinesh, 

| But, or ſhine ain, or blow, 
7, my Reſulutions know. 
Living, Dying, Thrall, or Free, 
At one height my Mind ſhall be. 


When inthraldome 7 have lain, 
Me, not worth your thrught youprized, 
But, your Malice was in vaine, 
For, your fauours I de pied. 
And, how ere you value me, 
I, wi'b praiſe, [hall th-ught on be; 
Whentbe world eſtee ms jou not, 
Aud peur Names ſball be forgot. 


Iz th:ſethough's my riches art, 
Now, though poor or mean you deem me: 
I am pleas'd, and do not cars, 
How the T imes or you eſleem mi. 
For, tboſe T oyes that make you gay, 
Are but Play games for a day. 
And, when Nature craves her due; '1 
I, as brave ſhall be, as you. 


— — 


—— — 


1 — 


— of 2 
—— 
ts 


Ecce Philarit did give his Song an ending, 
To which the Nymphs ſo ſeriouſly attending, 
About him ſate; ar if they had ſuppoſed, 
He ſtill had ſomewhat more to be uiſcloſed. 
And, well they knew nor; whether did belong. 
1 Moſt praiſe unto the Shepheard, or his Sorg 
L 3 


For 


. oy 7 2 . 
— — „ 
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For, though(they muſt confeſſe) they often heare 
Thoſe Las, which much more —5 learned are: 
Yer, whenthey well confidercd of the Place, 
With how unlikely (inthejr thaughit) it was, 
To give them hope of hearing fuch a Straine; 
Or; that ſo young, and ſe obſcure a Swaize, 
Should, ſuch a matehleſſe Beauties favour get, 
And know her worth ſo well, to ling of it. 
They wondredatit. And ſomerhus ſurmiz'd, 

tHe a greater man was, fo diſguis'd : 
Or elſe, that She, whom he ſo much had prais'd, 
Some Goddeſſe w: that thole his Meaſures rau d, 
Of purpoſe, ro that rare-atrained height, 
In Emj's and preſuming Ari ideſpight. 

But, whilſt they muſinę, with themſelves b thoughi, 
Which way, out of this Sbepheard to have wrought, 
What Nywpb this Fair one was;and wher ſhe liy'd, 
Loe, at that very inſtant there arriv'd 
Three men, that by their Habits, Courtiers ſeem'd: 
For (though obſcure) by ſome he is eſteemꝰd, 
Among the greateſt: vo do not contemne 
In bis retyred walkes, to viſu him. 

And there they taſt thoſe pleaſures of the mind, 
Which they, can noc in Court nor c i: ĩe find. (him, 


Some newes or meflage, thele new gueſts had brought | 


And, to make haſte away(itſeems ) oeſcught him 
For, inſtanily heroſe; And that his nurture, 
Might not be taxed by a rude departure, 
Himſelſo excuſig, he thoſe Nympl t did pray: 


His nobleftiends might bring them on their ay: 


Who, as it ſeem( he ſaid) were therefore come; 

That they might wait upon them to their home. 

So, wich their favour, he geparted thence: 
Ang (as they though to meet her Excellence, 


od 5 wo © 


phe 


OF PMHILARETE. 


Of whom he ſung.Yer-many deem cherche 17" 4 A 
But an Idea ot a MISTRESS Els, © * 


Becauſet o none, he yet had. daind the luz, INH 


Her proper Name, not ſhown her place of Dealing” 


When he was gone, 2 Lady from among 
Thoſe N)mpbs,took up his Lute,and ung os Songs 


— 
i. 


— rn. 


— — live, 


The NymphsSong,, 


Entle Swaine, good pd befal bat. Nn 
And in Love ſtill proſper thou. a 2 
Future Times ſhall happy call thee, 
T bough, thou lye neglecied uom 45, WAG 
Virtues Lovers, [hall commend thee, .  : 
And perpetuall Fame attend the. 


Happy are thoſe woody Mountains, iii 
In whoſe ſhadowes thou doft bid: 12 
And as happy are theſe Fountains, 
Py whoſe murmur thou doſt bide.- 

For, Contents are bere excelling, 
. More, then in « Princes awelling, gg 


Theſer do cloath thee, 
And — — the — : 


Pretty Songs the Birds do ſing thee; - YEA? 
Swret perfumes the Meddow yeelds: 0 I 
And, what more in worth the ſeeing ? 1 

bei ppl ing ROSE 


® " WI 1 — 


7 


Tz, 


* 
i 
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one comes biaber who denies thee, 
Thy conten!men's (for deſpight) 
Neither any abus envies i 

That, wherin thou doſt delight. 

Put, all bappy things are rveant thee: 
And what ever may content thee, 


Thy Aﬀetlion, Reaſon meaſures 
ym 


And «){tempers none it $ 

Sill, ſo bermleſſe are my pleaſures, 

That no 6tbers griefe it breeds, 
And, if night beget thes ſorrow, 
Seldeme ſtayts it, till the morrew 


Why do fooliſp men ſo vainly 
Seek contentment in their fore ? 
Since they may perceive ſo plainly, 
Thou art ricb in bring poor? 

And that they are vext about it; 


Why are idle brains deviſing, 

How bigh Titles may be gend? 

Since by thoſe toyes defþijeng, 

Thou baft higher things obtain d 
For the man who ſcorm to crave them, 
Greater is, iben they that have them. 


If all men could taſt that ) 
Thou doſt in my meaneſſe du; 
Kings wow'd be to ſeeh, where Greatueſſe, 
their bonowr: to beſtow 
For, it ſuch cont ut would breed them, 
As thy would net think-1be) need them. 


e 
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THE MISTRESSE 


OF — ‚ 


And, if — bgh ont x OS 
To the Court-preferment's bez. 
Knew how worthy t. 45 E. — W 
T boſe things are, emoyed by t ; WY war; A ww 
Wealth axd Titles, would = * 


*. 78 0 


Subiefts be, for [cory and laughter, . 10 W ud. 
All that Courtiy files aff ' Jr NU 
Showld a May- Lords bo! bie: 00 ng 


He that beaps of wealtbe yes 
Shou'd be counted as a ſlave, , d — * 


Thou thew n Are, 0 10e er 
mind and 


T bat unden 


And ts 0 2 ; Area bg. 
Of whas ule e re 6 . «6 eg Aran 
That, no more thee of Ws an * 
T ben with them, thy iar 14 


All their Richer, H beg d 


Poor unworthy * *. as wy 
(1f comperedwith 2 | * 2 
And, do merit uo eftcem, r oe 


For ibey true content: 
And from them coy u ks, 
——— # exiled; wing, irrt M. nec 
poor or rich thaw be :. AA 196950 111 ak 
Phat refute ren, A \9 In 
Not «raſh it is is ibie. 128 
— E Pur E 3 


89 


—— — 


EE 


e of them a God? > in 101k 11 1 1 
For alas! they | e ws; 97. a les 
And, in greateſt nc they lend 


. une 

Therfore bave the Fates Jet Wed Urne aki iN 
Well (thou happy S8 fer ad" +.) yveM » hutde 
That mayſt bere ſo far Wea dil vet wand wn wt 
From the worlds 4. 66 e e . wade 
Thee, CY, \ t ad 311 han 
Bar, in peace can bfr di 
In theſt lovely Groves, ini Na $28 Ge alt wdlG 
That contentment 


g's > en Fin lh loan ad Tt 
| "this, e341 Wal) ei ba 
«30 (od $14 2 Nat 268ee7 0] 


| 2 n vue $16 du ud 
ele A ntl Vine rz 


Much good doo't den ra 6: Ni . 
n ho in Courts of Princes . . 1 (Ro Tiru wh: 
We have read in Antique WM. datt yr genes J) 


How ſome roſe, and pen Man ch han. 
And tis worthy w es 2413 n 
Tber s lite End; W Mo cy LET 


ms terns 
e : n | 
Let ber (never matcht) perfeti . bay 14148 


Nia 


Be the ſame, unto thy view 
— .I Ven deve. 9% ., u! 
ufa, Wit 0) hal! 
2 + I, 
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OF PHILARETE. 
For, if they ſhalt not eſtrenged 
From thy Courſe profeſſed, bs: * 
But remain for aye 
No thing {hall eve power on thee, 
Theſe that ſleight thee now, ſhall lei tbes, 
And, in ſpigbi of ſpight approve thee, 


So thoſe Virtues now neglected, > 
To be more eſtetm d, will came: 8 
Tea, thoſe Toyes ſo much affeied, | 
Many ſhall be woved from, WW... 
And, the golden Age (deplartd) ) 1, 62 
Shall, by ſome, be thought reſtored] 5 9% 


— — 


Hus ſang the Nywpbiſo-rarely-we llinſpired,- 
IThad the 1 brave — 
And, asI heard, by ſome that there attended * 
When this ber Sui was Git, alas ended. | 


_— 4 g 
42:19 3.04 79873 33 t00 


25 


* — 
+ we 
N ' if 7 
1 


THE MISTRESSE - 


A Poſtſcript. 


any carpe, for that my yonger Times, 
1 ſuch idle a, © as theſe fight Rimes, 
It is no matterʒ ſo they do norſweare, 
That they, ſo ill imployed, never were. 
Whilſt their Defires (perhaps) they looſelier ſpent; 
I gave my heargof youth this beiter veut. 
And, oft by writing thu the bloud have tam 6, 
 Whictrfome, with reading wanton Lejer enfl im 
5 care I, though their cenſute ſome have + 
Becauſem y Sangs exoced the Fidlers Laſt, 
— that I will make my Meaſures, 
The — the ſhotrer, for their pleaſures? 
Or — — Curtolize my free la vention; 
Fooles weary are, of their attention, 
Nozlet —— — do their length contemn, 
I make to pleaſe my = and not for thew, 


3 


wed %@ r eee 


Of the Invention of the nie Muſes, < 


TJ He Ads of Ages paſt, doth (lie write, 
The Tragedies, Melpomenes delight, 
T baia, is with Comedies contemed., \ 
Euterpe, ficſt the Shepheards 285 invent 
* 


Terpficore, doth Song, ind Lare 3s (ae 

Dancing Erdts found Geometry. 

Co 158 on loring Verles dwels, J 

The ſecrets of the Starres, Prana teils... 

Rolymnia, with choyce words. eres Wales 
And great Apolls ſhares with allof —_— 

Thoſe thrice three Feminines, we Muſes call; © 

But that one M aſculine is worth them all, 71 


io gg ga an Cr? 
Ofthe Labour of Hercules. 
> 11. 53344 8 » (34 
lrſt, he the ſtrong Neweas Lyon ſlew: 
F The —— next ore -· threw. 
The Erementh;an Bore ho thirdly ſoyles 


. 


——— on i 


8 | 
Andeightly, tamed the untamed Bull, 4 
| 0 


: 


” aa by wi 1 his * MH v. 
| Hy 44 e , * 4 I 190% [ 
And d Gerd wit.” 


Theſe were his twclacftogr_abeu s. And theyſay 
With ffty Virgins in one night he lay. f 


If crugig he} 8chougbt be labourd more 
In chat one a, then in the twelye before, 
evi ww) rh l Atoe2A SH 
ige, Mt. Die 


7 E Ormleman is u bir Dining. 
2 As wihi but Map f England 
to "amr ae . ah. 


— 14 M7 7 1 


ren T 
1 8 gia,” {i 
Sits like a glot — — 4 rich Throne, 
Great N 'comero Wayt upon. 
Firft, in 05 of bravery appeares 
Kent, Caſt and Soutb, and Middle Saxon Shires : 
Next Szrry; and Soutbaryplen get, 
With Dorſet, Wilze rich Samer / Of» 
Then Deu, ih thepawiſh Promoncory : 
Gloſter and Vorfler, faire Sabrinas glory. 
Then Salope,*Swſfolly = mi gy 4 
itt. 


— 


Brave Engliſh ſhires; with whom loy'd equally 
Mounigomeryy" \ ud. 
Adde all can? 


So doth 

Catrnarvan, Denbigh, Me 

Wich Angleſey (which ore the {a doth teare 

Her lofty head. And with the firſt, though laſt, 

Flint, Pembroke, and then might be plac t. 

Fot all of theſe (unto their pe wer) maintain 

Their Miſtreſſe Bagland with a royall Train. 

Yea, for Supporters at each hand, hath ſhe, 

The light and Max, that two brave Ilands be. 
From theſe, I to ihe Scottiſh Nympbs had iorny'd, 

But that my friend was back again returned, 

Who having kindly brought me to his home, 

Alone did leave mein his D Rome 

Waere I was fain (and glad 1 had the hap) 

To beg an entertainment of his Map. 
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An Epitaph #pen the Right Vertuaus 
e 


T Fr none ſuppoſe the Relique of che Iuſt, 

Was here wraprup, roperiſh in the duft. 
No, like beſt Frust: [rims ſhe fully ſtood: 
Then being growi in Faith, and ripe in Good; 
(Wich ſtedtaſt hope, that ſhe another day, 
Should riſe with nc end Dekth here down ſhe lay. 
And, ther each part, which He) In life had grac't, 
preſet d might be, autfthett again at lat: 
The Poor, the , erid, the Nenwem, and the Grave 2 
Her Alwes, her Praiſe, her Sault, her Body have, | 

: = 


—— Grave. 


Beneath this Marble Stone doth lye, 
The SubicR uf Deaths : | | | 

A Mother: who in this cloſe Tombe, 

Sleeps with the iſſue of her wombe. © . 

'T hough cruelly enclinde'was he, _ 


And wich t he fruit ſhook dow 


che ee: | 
Vet was his etueliy Invaine, — 
For, Tree, and Fruit, ſhallſptingagaine. | 


A Chriſtmas Carroll. 


CO, i come our allt Feaſt; | | 
Let every man be wry. 

Each Room, with Ivie leaves is dreft | 

And ever) Poſt with Holly, | 
Though ſome C burls at our th repint, | 
Round your for baadt, Garlands twine, | 
Drawn ſorrow in 4 Cup of ine. 

And let us al be merry. 


Now, all our neighbours Chimps ſmoke, 


And Chriſtmas blocks are burning; 1 


T beir Ovens, they wich bah · meas choke, 
And all their Spits a turning 


| | | 
Witbout the dear (et ſorrow lye; ql 


And, if for cold it bop is dhe, 
tee bun Ching Pye, 
Aud everma c be merry, 


No 
4 
Our 
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1 
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| 


| 


[ 


| 
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Now, every Lad is wondrom trim, 

And no man minds bis labour. 

Our Laſſe s haut provided them, 

A Bag pipe, and a Tabor. | 
Young men, and Md, and Girles and Boyts, 
Give life, to ane anathers leyes: 
And, you anan ſhall by their neyſe, 

Perceive that they art merry, | 


Rank Miſers now, do paring ſbun : 
Their Hall of Mufith ſoundeth : 
And, Dogs, thence with whole ſhoulders rum, 
So, all things there aboundetb, 
The (ountry folk, themſelves adv mee; 
For Crawdy- Mutton s come owt of France: 
And Lack ſhall pipe, and Iyll ſhal dance, 
And all the Tom be merry. 


Ned Swaſh bath fetcht bis Bands from paw, 
And all his beſt Apparell, 
Brish Nell bah bought a Ruffe of Lawn, 
With dropping of the Barrell, 

And thoſe that hardly all the yeare 

Had Bread to eat, or Raggs to weare, 

Will bave both ¶lothes and dainty fare : 

And all the day be merry. 


Now poor men to the Tuftices, 

With Capons make their arrants, 

Andif they bap is fail of theſe, 

They plague with their Warrants, 
But now they feed t bem with yood cheer, 
And what they want, they take in Beer: 
For (briſimas comes but once a yeer: 


| Andibenthe) ſhall be merry. 


Good 


Good Farmours in the ſountry, nurſe 
—2——5ð0t ꝛ[—— 
Some r their 2, 
On Luft, and Pride at London. 
There the Reyſters they 
Drab and Dice their away, 
Which may be ours another day: 
And therfore lets be merry, 


The chhent now bis ſuit forbeares, 

The Priſoners beart is eaſed. 

The Debior drinks away bus cares, 

And, far the time is pleaſed, 
Though «hers Purſes be mare ſat, 
Why we pine or grieve at that ? 
Hang ſorrow, care ill aCat. 

And therfore lets be merry. 

| Hark howthe Waggesabroad ds call 

Each other forth torambling. 

Anon, youle ſee them in the Hall, 

For Nuts and Apples ſcrambling. 
Hark bow the Roofs withlaughters ſound / 
Anon they | think the houſe goes round : 
For, they the Sellars depth beve ſounds 

And, there they will be merry, 


About the (treets ave ſinging: 
The Boyes are come to catch the Owles, 
be Wild mare in 4s brixging. 
Our Kirchin Boy hath broke his Boxe, 
And, to 7 daaling of the . 
Our boneft vr i hbaurs come bs, 
And bere, 2 1 3 


The Wenches with their Waſſel-Bowles, | 


= ad at ooo )) OD a = 1— 


Now, 


Now Kings 
1 And male 
| a The boneſt now 


en 


a gig 


e Memaüng z 


pon Sheep coats have, 


bt knave, | 


| | e hoe, 
other Garteboys mos. 


e 


221 


4 not. K wa oo 
Noz let 8 | 


me, 


Should we 27 


N. 
4 


2 


' | Tomake ou muth the fuller. 


And, whilſt (bas 
Let all 15 


| ” 


Hr 1 tharwas oflate, 
A CHurng Porrer of © Priſon gate. 


we 


Death many an evening at his lodg 


bot co dor tale him, for the dete was lockt: 
Vet at a 4 — — one ni 


um, int —— 
ch, e — that word bsthinking) 
rend ehet he was kd 8 T 
vet ler ni Priſoner, whether Thiefc — 
fortune were theberter; 
Their ſorrowylikely ro —— 2 | 
Thy Harden lives, thaighticah hach took the — 


And 
Ou w 


Reports ab 
Reioyce, as if his 


he found him, 


A Sonnet upon a ſtolne Kiſſe. 


2 ee 
And free acceſſe Len ſweet lip, lies, 
From whence I long the roſie breath to draye. 
Me thinks no wrong it were, if I ſhould 
From theſe two melting Rubies, one 
None ſees the theft, that would the tkiefe q veal 
Nor rob I ber of ought, which ſhe can mii? 
Nay, ſhould Itwenty kifles take away, 1 
There would be little figne Thad done fo: 

Why then — I Gt ny ? 

wake,and therewith angry grow. 
Well, if ſhe do, Ile back reſtore thi: | 
And twenty hundred 


Weg 


Oh! ſhe may 
ure Wat one, 


As Epitaph apan Abram Good. fellow, 
4 common Alchonſe-hnnter. 


E ware, thou look not who hereunder lice, 

Vuleſſe thou 

This man (as ſorrowſullreport doth tell us) 

Was, when he li d, the Prince of all Good fellowes. 

That day he dide, it cannot be beliey'd, 5 

How out of reaſon all che Alewwes 
abominable lamenta | 


in le tuir [608 4 + 


' 


/ 
; 
| 
| 
| 
. 
| 


Wl nd es I EZ: Ro 


For out of doubt, nowthou art dead and gone, 

Ther's many a Tap · hauſe will be quite unden, 

And Death by taking thee, did them more zkath, 

Then yet the Ale-houſe proiect done them hath. 
Loe, ſuch a one but yeſterday was he, 

But now he much is alterd you do ſec, 

Since he came hither, he hach left his ryor, 

Yea, changed bot h his company and dyer, 

And now ſo civill lyes; chat to your — 1 0 

He neithet fort an Ale houſe cares, nor drinking, 


An Epitaph upon 4 Gentlewoman, who 
had fore-rold the time of ber death. 


Er, who beneath this ſtone, conſuming ly es, 
For many Virtues we might memorize, 


But, moſt of all, the praiſe deferverh ſhe, 


To keept he Sabbath of eternall reſi. 


In making of her r and Deeds agree. 
For, ſhe fo truely kept the Ford ſhe | 


As that with Death, ſhe promiſe not breake; 
I ſhall (quoth ſhe) Be dead; before themid 


Ofluch a Month, And, as thefaid, the did. 


An Epitaph on à Childe, Sonne to Sir 
W. H. Knigbr. 


H Fre lyes within a Cabinet of ſtone, 

The dcare remainder of 2Prety- ove. 
Who did in wir, his yearesſofarre ourpaſſe, 
His Parents wonder, and thelr ioy he was. 
And, by husface, you might have deemed him, 
To be on earth ſome heavenly Cherubim. 
Sire yeers with Jife he labour d. Then deceaſt, 


— 


: | 
| 
| 


ol 


Soz that I man) 1 2 ind able men, 
eeſc 


on Bid ung. ore yeers ard ten · 
po li attained ro, ere ſeaven; 


had. * 2 it with the Saints in Heaven, | Wi 
„ — N : 
. | : 5 
A, Song. 2 
Nase man, iy dajes and thy glories appetr,  ,»þ "Sl 
Like Suu ſlant and bloſſoms in Spring, of the yew» 
Thy vigour of body,th) pirits,thy wit, } 7 
Are poſeſt ami ſou * - 
Now.then,ub now.then,if ſaſety thou love, f 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maker above, 7 
Miſþend not a morning, ſeexcelient cleare, | 
Never (for euer) was hbappine([e bore, | 1 
T by wor-tide went but delight, * 4d 
1 2 omi will follow at nh. | 6 
omen ſafery thou love, | P 
Mind thou,oh mi thou, thy Maker above. 
bat Lerengrh and theſt Beanties that grace thee today, = | 
To morr0w may periſh and vaniſh away- 
Thy Wealih,or thy Pleaſioves of Priends 1 g 
Af a) wafie or deceive; or be arajters io (bee. 5 
Now then, oh nowthen; &. F< 
Mind thou,oh mind thou, Kc. | 
T by ioynts are yet ID af 
—— —— nel. en M 


men 


1 


* —— Jõ 
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But (truſt me) it will not for ever be ſo; 


' Thoſe Armes that are mighty, ſhall feebler grow. 


And, thoſe Legs, ſo proudly ſupporting bee, now, 
Wub Age or Diſeaſes, will flagger and bow. 

Now then, oh now then, &c. 
Then, all thoſe rare Features, now graceful in thee; 


And they who admired, and lov d thee fo much, 


ball loath, or forget thou hadft ever bin ſuch. 


Now then, ch now then, &c. 


T hoſe treſſesof Haire, which thy youth do adorn, 
Wil look like the Maads in a Winterly morn, 
And, where red and white intermixed didgrow, 
Dull paleneſſe,a dead!y complexion will ſb w. 
Now then, oh now then, &c. | 


That Forhead imperi aus whiron we now vitw, 

A (mootbuefſe aud whiſeniſſe ename ld with blew; 
Wi looſe that perfetiion, which youth now maintains, 
And change it fur bollowneſſe, wrinckies, and ſtains. 


Now then, oli now then, &c. 


T hoſe Eares, thau with Muſich didfi oft entertain, 
And charm with ſo many a dtlicaie ſtrain, 

May miſſe of boſe pleaſurs, wherwith they are fed, 
And neuer bear Song more, when youth is once fitd. 
Noy then, oh now then, &c. . 


T boſe Eyes, which ſa man, {0 much id admire, - 
Auk with Lrauge affefiions [ct thouſayds en fires 
er hneſſe, wbich age will carſſrain. 
Shall ver fee mortall; xo, never again, | 
Now then, oh now then, &c. 


ww 


Shall (plough'd with Times furrows ) quite ruined be. 


Thoſe 


af EOS 


| 
| 
| 


Thoſe Lips, wheron Beauty, ſo fully diſcloſes, 
The colour and ſweetneſſe of Rubies and Roſes; 

In —— of that a, 2 aſtlineſſe weare, 
perfection was there. 
3 — now then, &c. 


Thy Teeth that Rood firmly, like Pearls i a arem, 

Shall rotten, and ſcattered diſorderly grow 

The Mouth, whoſe proportion Ce wendy wit bought! 

Shal rob'd of that — be prixed at nouſ be: 1 | 
Now then, oh now then, &c. 


That Gate, and thoſe Geſtures, that win theeſuch grace, : 5 
Till turne is a fteble and ſtag gering pace. 15 
And thos, that or'e mountain raxſt nimbly ts day, Ha 
Shalt tumble at every rub in the way. 
& Now then, oh now then, &c. 
By theſe imper feflions, old age will prevaile, 
Thy marrow, thy ſinewes, and (þirits will faile. 
And not hing is left thee, when thoſe ae once ſpent, | 
To — or thy ſelf; or another, content., N 
Now then, oh now then, &c. | 
Thoſe Fancies that lull thee, with Dreames of delight, — 
_ -_ 2 quiet, the — oh nighr. 9 DP 
And now ' 
Sbelt bear, — give — of day. | 
Now then, oh now then, &c. 1 
They, Thou, that art yet totbouſands ſo dar | D 
Of alt ſhall drſyis d, or neglefied appear af 
hich, when thay gs on it be} St 
Thy bf e will be grievons end loathſome to | 
Now then, oh now then, &c. 


That 1 


That luſt which thy youth can [6 hardly forgoe, 

Will leave thee; and leave thee, repentance and wot. 

And rhen in th) folly no iuy iboa canſs bave, | 

Nor bope other reſt, then a comfortleſſe grave. 
Now then, oh now then, &c- 


For, next ſhall thy Breath bs quite takts away, 

T by fleſh turn d is duſt, aud that duſt turnd to clay; 
—— thou baſt (ved, and [hare of thy ſtore, 
leave thee, forget thee, aud mind thee no more. 
| Now then, oh now then, &. 4 


„ 


And yet, if in time thou remember not ibis, 
The ſlendyeſt part of thy ſorrow it is: 
Thy ſoule ts a torture, wore fem fu ſhall mend, 
Hath ever, and ver, and never an X 
Now then, oh, now then, if ſaſety thou love, 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, thy Maket above. 


— 


Win bright Phœbus at his reſt, 
Has repoſed in the Weſt, 


| A Dreame: 
| 
And the cheer full doy light gave, 
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Drew unwelcome darkueſſe on; 
Nite, berblackneſſe, wraps about me, 
| And within, 'rwas as without me. 
| Therefore. on my tumbled bed, 

' Downl laid m tronbled hund: 

Where, mine ces inur dio 
Seldam us d 10 ing were. 

Tet, ee · hyr d of late, with weeping, 
Tben, by chance, they fella ſleeping, 


But, ſuch Vifous me diſeas'd, 


For, I — . — Funtits bad, 

Which, yet — make ie veal 

4 Some can ſleep away their ſorrow; 
. But, mint doubles every morrow, 


Walling ts a pleaſant Gr 
(here I us'd to think 2 — 
I, me thought a plate 
#beria Flora's — 
Primroſe, Hyaciaib, and Lillier, 
Cowſlips, V leis, Daſfodillies, 


There, a Fountain, eveſide, 

J, a maicbleſſe — 

Se ſhe lay, as if ſhe ſtept : 

Ext, muth grief. her wiking kept. 
Ana, ſht had no ſefter pillow, 
Then the bard root of Illo. 


Down ber Cheeks her tears did flow 

(Which agrieved beart 400 

Her fair ays, the earth bebolding, 

And, ber arms, themſelves enfolding; 
8 be, ber — to betoken, 


8 — bt ſbew'd, 
— — 
by iacreaſt 2 


Fer, — 4 
* er — 


4s in vain, that ſleep 1 vd: 1 


Sigh'd, as if ber heart were croken. 


. 


Streight, on ave ſhe fixt ber l, | , 
. eto | 
And, WA ) 89 
— tobe Mew) 
Tins, ſhe ſpate, as balfe aſnamed, 


Thee, unknown, 1 long affefled, 

1 And, as fog, 1 
Fier, I hada 
Thou wouldſt creve, what oibers | 
And 1. for thy ſake,have ſtayd, l 

. Many wanton Spring, « Maid. ö 


— — 4 

c) |; 3 1 

And,in bope thou wouldft havs tride g 
Their A Lore, ions 

! But, a Lover, fort't upon m, 

| By my friends, bath mow mene me. | 


What, 1 waking day d um ſbew , 
In a Dreame, thou now doft know : 
But, to better m eſtate, 


2 


C 


 Cartaine Verſes mritien to bis loving 
Friend, upowhis departure. 


3 S Wift Time, chat will by no entreaty ſlay, 
| Is now gone by, and ſummons me away. 
And, what my grie fe denyes my tongue to do, 


My true affection drives n unto. | 
Deare Heart; that day, add tae ad houre is come, 
In which, thy face I muſt be baniſlefrom: 
And goeto hve, where (po! dyenture) we | 
Hereafter muſt, for aye, divided e | 
Bor, twixt our bodies, which nowcloſe are met, 


2 thouſand H. ls and _ * be ſet i 
thouſand Groves, a thouſand weeping ing. Spri 

And many thouſand other enviqus ib ags, 2 

Which, when we are departed, keep us may, 

From comming nearer, till oor dying day, 

So theſe our hands, which thus, each other touch, 

Shall never after chis tune do ſamuel, 1 

Nor ſhall theſe eyes, which yet themſclyes delight, 

(With muruall gazing on each othet light) . 

Be ever raifed up again, ſo neare, | 

To view each other in their proper 2 

Nor ere raign, through thoſe their Chriſtall orbes. 

Reade what lad paſſion, or poor hegt diſturbę. 

© Which when we thiok ur on, we leaxce contain, 

Their fwelling Floud-gates; but a pearly rain 

Drops from thoſe plenteous Springs: & forth. are ſcat 

From thoſe ſad dungeons, where our hearts are penty: 

So many lighes; that, in aur parting, no-. 

A ſtorme or Paſſions we muſt. venture chr. 


VVhoſe fury, I would ſtay ag 1 hit 
el — —— 111 WP 


.. 5 
= * 
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But that Tview ſome to kens, which fore-rell, 
Thar by delay, the Flouds will higher ſwell; 
And, whilſt ro be divided, we are oth, | * 
V'V:th ſome worſe perill, oyerwhelate us both. | 
Oh! rather let us wiſely undergoe 
A ſorrow, that will daily leſſer grow; 
T t en ventere on a pleaſing miſchicfe, which 
VV.II unawares, our honeſt hearts bewitch $ 
And bring us to ſuch paſſe (at laſt) that we 
Shall nete perceive it, till undone we be. 
find your love; and fo the ſame apptove, 
That 1ſhill ever love you, for that love, 
And, am fo covetous of ſuch deare pelte, 
That, for it, I could give away my ſelfe. 
And yet, I rather would go pine and dye, 
For want thereof; then liverill you or l, 
Should give; or tare, one dram of chat delight 
Which is anothers; and ſo, mute — 
Our moſt unſtaind affection: which, hath yet 
No inclination unto ill, in it. a 
Nay (cheuth it more unſufferable were) 
would, ev'n that juſt liberty forbeare, 
Which honeſt friendſhip is allow d to take: 
IfI perceiv'd, it me unape did make, 
To maſter my affections, or to goe 
On thole affaires, that Reaſon eals me to. 
Thoſe Parents that diſcreer in loving be, 
When on their new. born child a Wen they ſee, 
Which may (perchance) in aftert ime, diſgrace 
Theſweet proportion of s louely face: 
(Although it wound their ſoules ro heare the mone, 
And ſee thetortures of theirpretty-one) 
To weep alittleratherare content, 
Whilſt he endures the Surgeons Inſtrument; 


M 2 Then 


Thenſuffer chat foule blemiſh there, to ſpread; 

V unill his face be quite di 

: So, we betwixt whole there is begot 
That ſweet Babe, 


i ip: muſt beware, no ſpot 
— wo; 


h; our i 

That may the b of our love ore- : 
Let's rather beare a little diſcontent; 

And learne of Reaſon, thoſe things to pievent 
Which marre affection. That our friendſhip may 
VVaxe firmer, and mare lovely ev'ry Day. 

T here is, indeed, to gentle hearts, no ſmarting, 
That is more torment to them then departing 
From thoſe they love. And deubrlefie, if that we 
VVere ſounitcd, as the mariied be; 

Oar bod ies at out parture, would be ſo, 
As if each of them did a ſoule forgoe. 

Bur, in our fleſnʒ we are, and muſt remaine 
Perpetuoll ſtrangers. and our ſelves containe 
From that embrace, which marriage love allowes: 
Or elſe, I iniure yertue; — your vowes. 

And, for a ſhort unwon yplealure, marre. 

Thoſe rich contentments, which eter nall are. 

Of which, I amin hope, that alwaies we 

Should in each others pteſence guiltleſſe he. 

But in our ablence (ſure I am) we ſhall 

Not onely ſtill be innocent of all, 

That ſimple folly, and that over · ſight, 

To whicb, our many frallties tempt us might: 

But, by this meanes ſhall alſo ſca pe the bl t, 
VVherwith ill tongues our names would ſeeł to ſpot. 

V Vhich it you teare, and would avoid the wrongs 
That may betall you by malitious tongues, 
Then ſeake my abſence for I have in that 
Vato my friends, been too unfortunate; 


Let, | 


hd dg, T7, umn , v1 wt 4a 
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Yer, as1 love faire-virtue, there is no man 
Ere heard me boaſt the fayours of a woman 
To her diſhonour; neithet (by my ſoule) 
Was | ere guilty of an Act ſo foule, 
As ſome imagine Neither do | know 
That woman yet, with whom I might be ſo; 
For never kindneſſes to me were ſhow'd, 
Which I dar'd think, for evillend b:ſtow'd:- 
Nor ever, to this preſent houre, did 1 
Turne friendſhip, fayour, opportunitie; 
(Or ought vouchſa eme) thereby to acquire 
Thoſe wicked ends which wantons do deſixe. 
For, whenſoever Juſt begun to flame, 
It was exringuiſhr, by true love, and ſhame. 

Bur, what would this my-innocence prevaile, 
When your faire Name, de:rat7ion ſhould aflaile?: 
And how abhotd ſhould I hereafter. be, 
If you ſhould ſuffer infamy by me 
You feare it not one halfe ſo much youſay, 
As youare Joth | ſhould depart away 
And hap will will, you think to be content, 
Whilſt Jam here; and you ſtill innocent. 
Indeed, thoſe friends approve I nor; which may 
By every ſlanderous tongue beralkt away: 
But yet, | like not him that will nor ſtrive, - 
As much as in him iyeth, free ro live, 
From giving iuſt occaſions of offence : 
For, elſe he vainly brags of innocence. 
And ſv do we, unleſſe, that without blame 
We purpoſe with oui love, to keep our fame; 

Then, Jet us pleaſed part; andrhough the dearneſſe 
Ofour aſfectie n, covers both a neareneſſe 
In mad and body; let us willingly 
Beget a veriue 4 

3 


——— — — —— * 

; y time and place divided; let us ſtrive 

In the deſpighs of time and diſtance, fo 

That love of vertue may more perfect grow: 

And that this ſeparation, we lament, 15 

May make our meeting fuller of content. 
Betwixt out bodies (this 1'Je not deny) 

Thereis adeare ſympathy; 

Which makes us both 16y, and gricve- 

As there is cauſe. And farther, I believe, | 

That out contentment is i „till 

They haveeach other in fill; 

Bur, that which in us two, I Love, dare name, 

Is twixt out Soules, and luch a powerfull flame, 


As nothing ſhall extinguiſh not obſcure, 
— apenaterr To doth endure: | 
No, not our abſence; nor that mighty tpacc, 
Berwixt my hume, and your abiding place. 

For, ere your eyes, my eyes had euer ſcen, 
Whenmany thouland — lay between, 
Our unknown bodies: And be fore chat you 
Had ſcene my face, ot thought tha ſame to view, 
Ydn woſt entirely loved me (you ſay) 
Which ſhewes, our ſoules had then found out the way, 
To kno each othet: And unſeen of ns, 
To make our bodies meet unthought of, thus: 

Then; much leſſe now, ſhall hill, or dale, or grove, 
Or, that great tract of ground which muſt remove 
My body ftom your there my ſoule cuonſine, 


To koep it back from yours; or yours from mine. | 
Ney, mot e acquainted then they were, 

And actiue ſpirxite, that can any where 
Wirhin a moment meet. They to and fro, 

WH) erery minute to each other go. | 


Andy, | 


| Compardto.whichyqurfriendibip's but a toy. 


> — — ——  — — — — — 


And, we ſhall love, wich that deare lave,wherin - _ 

Will neither be oftence, nor cauſe of finne- 

Yes, whereas carnall love, is ever colder, 
As youth deeayes; and as che fleſh growes older: 
And, when the body is diflolved, muſt 
Be buried with oblivion inthe duſt, 
we, then ſhall dearer grow: and this our love, 
v Vhich now jmperfeR is, ſhall perfect prove. 
For,cher's no morrall power can rob true friends, 
Of that which nobleſt amiry atrends, 
Nor any ſeparation that is able, 
To make the virruous Levers miſerable. 
Since, when diſaſterithreat en moſt deieQion, 
Their Goodneſſe makerh ſtrongeſt their affection. 
And, that which works inotbers loves, denial}; 
In them, more noble makes it, by the tryall. 

Tis true, that when we port, we know not vhether 

Theſe bodies ſhall, for ever, meet together; 
As you have ſaid Yer, wherfore ſhould we grieve, . 
Siace, wea better meeting do believe ? 
If we did alſo knuve, that when we die, 
This love ſhould periſh everlaſtingly. 
And that we muſt as bruitiſh creatures do, 
I ofe with our bodies, all our dearnelle to: 
Our ſepꝛration, then, a ſorrow were, 
Which mortall heart had never power to beare, 
And we ſhould farnt and die, to think upon 
The paſſions would be felt, when 1 were 
But, ſeeing in the ſoule, our ſove is plac'r; 
And (ſeeing) ſoules ofdeath ſhall never taſt: 
No Death can end our love. Nay, when we dye, 
Our ſoules (that now in chaines and fetters hye) 


Shall meet more freely, to pertałe that joy, 


hy ” BoA But, 


And, dot exchbiternefle, in ibis our love, 


V Ve ſhall a thouland ſweet conte ntments prove. Tr 
Meane while, we, that (together living) may T 
Through humane weakacfles be led aſtray ; 10 
(And unawares, make their affection foule, Ma 
VVhich virtue, yer keeps blameleſſe in the ſoule) M 
By Abſence ſhall preſerved be, as cleane, | A c 
As to be kept (in our beſt thoughts) we meane. Ye 
And, in on: Prayers for each other, ſhall De 
Give, and receive more kindnefles, then all pr 
The world can yceld us. And when other men 81 
VVhoſe love is carnall, are tormented, when ma 
Death cals them hence. becauſe they robbed be Le 
Of all their hope (for evermote) to ſee 5 
The obiedt of their Love: we ſhall avoid ; An 
That bitter anguiſh hei with they are cloyd. Mi 


And, whenſocre it happens, thou, or I, 

Shall feele the iime approaching us to dye; 

It ſhall not grieve us at cur lateſt breath, 

To mind each other on the bed of death: 

(Becauſe of any overſight, or ſinne, 

VVherof we gu lty in our ſoules have bio) 

Nor vill death feare us, cauſe we ſhall perceive 

That theſe contentments, which we had not leave 

To take now we are living; ſhall be gaind 

V Vhen our uopriſon'd ſoules ſhall be unchaind- 

Nay rather wiſh to dye, we might poſſeſſe 

The ſweerfruition of that happineſle, 

V Vhichwe ſhall then receive, in the perſection |. 

Of Him, that is the fulnefle of Affectiom | | 
If Tune prevented not, I had in ſtore |. 

o comfort thee, ſo many Reaſons more, é 

That thou wouldſt leave to gtĩeve, al hough we ſhould 

Each othets ꝑerſons never more behold. 


—— 


But, thete is hope. And then, hat know you may, 
True Friends can in their abſence find the way. 
To compaſſe their conrentments; whom they love: 
You ſhall ere long, the power it hath, approve. 
Meane while, you till are deare; yea, live or dye, 
My ſoule ſhall love you everliftingly. 
And howſoere, there ſeem ſuch caule of ſorrow; _ 
Yer, thoſe that part, and think to meet to morrow, 
Dealh may divide to night; And, as before, 


Their Feare was leſſe, their Grizfe will be che more, | 


Since therfore, whether far I live, or nigh, 
There is in meeting an uncertainty. 


Let us, for that which ſuteſt is, provide. 


Part like thoſe friends, whom nothing can divide; 


And, fince we Lovers firſt became, that we, 
Migbt to our power each ethers comfort be 
Le1's not the ſweetneſſe ef our love deftroy; 
Bur, turue theſe weepings into reares of ioy. 
On which condition, I de give thee, this, 
To be both Mine, and Sorrowes parting · kiſſe. 


Entra ET R. 


FINIS. 


TheStationers Poſtſcript, 
| | 
5 Jjors be three or ſoure Songs in this Poem 
Aforegoing, which were ſtolen from the An- 
thor, and heretofore impertinently imprintedin 
an imper felt and erroniou (opie, fools/ſply intilu- 
led His Works; which tbe Stationer hath ther 
falſely affirmed to be Corroctad and Augmented 
for biz owne advantage; and without the ſaid Au- 
thers e reſpelt ta h crodit. I the- 
fore you haudſe 


rerfet impreſſions, let it not be offenſive that you. 
finde them againe in their — places; ond in 


ene them formerly in theſ# cans- 


the Poeme to which they apperiaine. 
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